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LADY OF BRANTOME. 



CHAPTER I. 



" I SHOULD never turn back, or be repentant, 
if I failed ; I should go through, with it to 
the end — ^work out my fate, be it bad or good ! 
No beginning once more, or returning like the 
prodigal. No ! let me retire into some quiet 
comer, put my head under my broken wing, 
and die !" 

This was Moma Brantome's profession of 
faith, often uttered vehemently at some asto- 
nished dinner party at her father's house. It 
is a key to the disposition of the young lady, 
before whose eyes was a sort of indistinct ideal 
of life, hopeless to be looked for in the life she^ 
herself was destined to lead. An ignoble one 
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it seemed to her, and the very worst fashion 
of chronicling small beer ; while sisterhoods, 
district visiting, and other serious departments 
were never likely to languish for want of 
followers. 

Moma Brantome, the only daughter of Sir 
John Brantome, of Brantome House, was a 
handsome, Greek-faced, thoughtful girl. On 
account of this " thoughtfulness," indeed, 
many were rather " shy" of her, as it is called ; 
and she was, perhaps, regarded with what 
Fielding calls " a distant and awful respect." 
Stm, she was interesting, from her fitful im- 
pulsiveness, having, for instance, a vehement 
admiration for persons she had never seen; 
for some poet, for instance, who had written 
wild and weird lines that had taken hold of 
her sympathies. Her father was one of those 
hale, gentlemanly squires who delighted in 
the countrj'- and in hunting, was ever neatly 
dressed and neatly trimmed, with a cordial 
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manner to all, but highly aristocratic in his 
ideas ; his wife, now long dead, had been 
" Lady Mary," an earl's daughter, coming of 
one of the great governing Tory families. She 
had given her daughter this rather uncommon 
Da me, being of a romantic turn, and at the 
time of her illness was wbiling away the 
weary hours with " the Works of Ossian" in 
which she found this melodious name. From 
her Moma inherited this heroic strain. 

Sir John's estate was heavily mortgaged, 
but this appeared to make little difference in 
his mode of living, which was as lavish and 
sumptuous as though he did not owe a shil- 
ling : a state of things which suggests some 
ancient building on the verge of tumbling 
down, but which is left alone, and continues 
secure enough, owing to the serious character 
of the repairs that would be necessary. 

The standing members of the household 
were the father and daughter, with a worthy 
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maiden aunt, Miss Hester Brantome ; but, like 
the cadre of a regiment, this could be aug- 
mented to the fullest establishment by profuse 
invitations to guests, for shooting and hunting 
parties, and sometimes for the9,tricals, of which 
Moma Brantome was passionately fond. It 
may be added here that the family name 
furnished our heroine with much chivalric 
association, and she took pride in tracing 
it back to the quaint and amusing old Trench 
chronicler. 

Sir John never relished what he called her 
" exhibitions," when, on the pressure of friends 
and admirers, she would stand forth and recite, 
in picturesque fashion. Lord Ljrtton's fine 
*' Aux Italiens/' or the well-trodden " Bridge 
of Sighs," or some piece which seemed to re- 
present her principles, and into which she put 
her very soul. More annoyed still was her 
father at what he called her " Eadical notions," 
and he did not soon forget the occasion when 
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he had the Lord Lieutenant of his county and 
other " grandeurs" to dinner ; when during a 
lull in the conversation the melodious tones of 
his daughter were heard expressing her theo- 
ries on the arrogance of caste, a favourite topic 
with her, — ^the oppression of the poor by tho 
rich. 

" Mr. Smith, our neighbour, last year stop- 
ped a path — a right of way. I warned him. 
rtold him, ' If you will not mend it, it will be 
mended for you.' So it was done in the night. 
It was these fatal claims of caste that brought 
about the French Revolution." 

" Terrible heresies these," said her shocked 
neighbour. 

" Is it not," she went on, " better to descend 
yourself than to let others come up ? There is 
little difference between first and second class, 
or between second and third class, on a rail- 
way ; yet what a gulf is set up between first 
and third." 
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" So, on a race day/* a cynical guest struck 
in, " Miss Brantome would invite the roughs 
into her first-class carriage." 

She answered, laughing, *'Tou will then 
have only a few. Better than having them 
breaking in en masse and standing or sitting 
on the other passengers. We have enough of 
rising in the world; it would be a great 
change if we tried going down instead.'* 

*' The lower class have a warm advocate in 

you." 

"How I loathe the term!" she answered 

vehemently. " There are no lower classes in 

that sense. Heaven knows there are plenty of 
high travellers in the third class, and low ones, 

as they are called, in the first." 

" Where do the hounds meet on Monday ?" 
asked Sir John Brantome abruptly. 

This little scene gives a fair idea of what 
Morna's disposition was. It was enacted, as 
may be conceived, to interchanged glances of 
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amusement and astonishment, and perhaps of 
pity. 

Tet a girl of such attractions as Moma pos- 
sessed — an heiress, good-looking and clever — 
was unlikely to remain long without admirers. 
Close to Brantome was another estate, belong- 
ing to a wealthy merchant named Stirling, 
whose eldest son, James, had long since been 
captivated by Moma — a good-looking fellow, 
agreeable, sensible, "long-headed," resolute. 
He had found that Moma was exactly suited 
to him : it was, of course, another matter 
whether she found him suited to /ter. Still, 
she had settled that, in a life with a purpose, 
such as hers must be, the mercantile world 
only offered a domain for a woman with a 
serious mission. Force of character was much ; 
but, backed by wealth, its force was quad- 
rupled. 

Sir John would have shrunk from such 
an alliance ; but these were the beginnings of 
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the days when rank and business were finding 
it convenient to enter into interclianges and 
interleavenings. Sir John came in time, 
therefore, to nourish the idea, more especially 
with the progress of his own diflSculties. 

Mr. James Stirling was constantly riding 
over to Brantome, with lunching, dining, 
&c., thus slowly advancing along the road 
to esteem, love, and marriage. He was 
of a grave, afiectionate temperament, and 
entered heartily into all Moma's plans and 
theories. He admired her ardour, but had 
little faith in the fruits of her doctrine, and 
used gravely to warn her, calling her " a beau- 
tiful Mrs. Partington." What girl could turn 
back the muddy torrents rushing down the 
gullies of the world "with her poor little 
mop?" But he looked to her ardent spirit 
one day doing wonders in his own department, 
and reforming the population in his factories. 
Though not "serious," he had his own hob- 
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bies and prejudices. He was for truth, and 
for working out all that was "real" in life. 
As he was against phrases of compliment, and 
simulation even in ornament, so it may be 
conceived there was one popular institution of 
society for which he had a perfect scorn, — the 
system of men and women pretending to be 
what they were not — going through false, 
unreal adventures in a blaze of light and 
colour, and stimulating the inherent passions 
of idle crowds, by pretended sorrows and joys. 
Tor a woman, he said, to be constantly stand- 
ing up, in a room even, with a view of attract- 
ing the attention and interest of every one 
present, would lead to bold manners. No one 
could thrust herself forward in this fashion 
without loss. But before vast, promiscuous 
herds, changed night after night, until a whole 
town or kingdom had seen, it was fatal. 
Many were the arguments he and Moma had 
on this topic, her favourite analogy being the 
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pulpit — much to the entertainment of Sir 
John. It may be conceived, therefore, with 
what feeling he regarded her growing interest 
in the stage. 

Things had gone on in this way for some 
years — in this indefinite way — and yet it had 
been gliding insensibly nearer and nearer. 
,Mr. Stirling had none of the preacher or wise 
man about him. All the time Moma saw how 
much he admired and esteemed her. She dis- 
dained the foolish, frivolous passion of girls, 
and owned to herself that James Stirling came 
nearer to her ideal than any one she had yet 
met. 

However, there was no hurry, none in the 
world. All, he felt, would come to the man 
who will wait. 
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CHAPTER 11. 



One of Moma's favourite schemes, or hob- 
bies, which she carried out in spite of all 
opposition, 'was an annual performance of 
theatricals at Christmas in the great hall of 
Brantome House. These were *'got up," as 
it is called, in a very sumptuous and lavish 
style — a large stage fitted up with scenery, 
&c., she herself performing the heroine in a 

grand heroic style, as it were transported 
out of herself. Into this entertainment she 
entered in a serious, conscientious spirit, not 
as into some light junketing; it was all to 
raise and purify, suggest nobler ideas, '4eaven 
the masses." Her company was well trained 
and drilled. 
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Now, on one momentous Christmas we find 
lier, at the age of three-and-twenty, busy with 
the familiar " Lady of Lyons," within a day of 
the performance, standing on her stage, the 
new and beautiful scenery set, and ready to 
rehearse for the last time. Young Abbott, 
who plays Claude, is composing himself to the 
gravity which his beautiful Pauline enacts. 
He has a certain poetry in him, which Moma 
was quick to discover, and which, as she con- 
sidered, condoned the absence of mere vulgar 
histrionic gifts. There are, of course, difierent 
views to be taken of the delights of " getting 
up," or " getting down" plays, and, indeed, of 
representations of the kind. To some it seems 
entrancing, the rehearsals " such fun !" And 
the night itself, with the simple enjoyment of 
"the bumpkins," the burst of genuine ap- 
plause (gratitude for their own enjoyment 
rather than a test of merit) — ^these have a 
charm for the memory that few things can 



THE LADY OF BRANTOME, 18 

equal. But there is another view ; the unut- 
terable "boredom" from association with the 
sheer vacuity and fatuous conceit, the greed 
that can only equal Bully Bottom's, the selfish 
ignoring of every other competitor, the lazi- 
ness, the weariness of going over and over 
again and making no progress, and the 
poverty of the final performance — to say 
notliing of the stupidity. Here one exclaims, 
seeing for the hundredth time the "Happy 
Pair" or " Plot and Passion," that life would 
be very pleasant but for its pleasures. Such, 
however, was not the feeling of Moma's 
performers. 

Suddenly Sir John enters — ^he did not 
trouble them at such times — and, with a 
serious manner, says, "My dear Abbott, I 
must speak to you." Then, bringing him to 
the study and giving him a telegram — " I am 
indeed sorry such news should come to you at 
such a moment, and in my house." 
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The young man's father was, in truth, 
dying. In a few mmutes he was posting to 
the station to catch the express, all was confu- 
sion and annoyance, and the " Lady of Lyons" 
was hopelessly wrecked. 

The professional stage manager, who had 
come from a neighbouring town, amid the 
blank dismay and despair said to Miss Bran- 
tome, "It is a pity the play should fall 
through, and, if I might suggest, madam, 
though I fear you may think it bold ol 
me— — 

"Pray don't be afraid," she said, "go 
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on. 



" Well, there is a clever good-looking young 
fellow, who has played the part very often in 
our company — Fitzroy by name. He would 
really do it well, perhaps better than Mr. 
Abbott; and if you wouldn't mind acting 
with him " 

" An excellent idea," cried Moma excitedly, 
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** Thank you so much, Mr. Walkingshaw. 
Please to get him at once." 

The young ladies of the corps interchanged 
glances, and thought of " mamma," who cer- 
tainly would not hear of their playing with a 
"common actor." Moma was "so odd," so 
sudden, in her notions. A more serious 
obstacle was Sir John, who, with many 
a "Gracious heavens! is the girl mad?" 
protested against the proposal. *'You 
won't degrade yourself in that way?" he 
said. 

Moma's lip curled. " God grant we have 
no worse degradation to encounter than that." 
She "thanked him for teaching her that 
word ;" and it was pleasant to hear the calm 
quiet scorn with which she refuted him. " A 
fellow creature, made in the Creator s Divine 
image, one's own flesh and blood ! — a degrada- 
tion to interchange words, to breathe the same 
atmosphere with him, or stand near him! 
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This was the sort of thing that led to the 
French Eevolution." 

It fared with Sir John, of course, as usual. 
He was so indulgent always, that he was 
carried away by her enthusiasm, and was only 
able to refute his daughter by such weak argu- 
ments as " Pooh ! stuff and nonsense !" which, 
it must be owned, have little syllogistic value. 
. Well, she was content to let the whole be 
given up. This he did not relish. So, as 
always, she had her way. 

There was some flutter on the stage that 
night when Mr. Algernon Fitzroy — so his 
name ran in play-bills — ^made his appearance. 
He was pale and good-looking, with well-cut 
features and large roving eyes that seemed set 
in dark rings — "ever so fine," the young 
ladies styled them — ^well tailored, too ; retiring 
and quiet in his manner, and at his ease. In 
truth, the old type of actor has now gone out, 
and it is established that genteel manners, a 
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soiffne air, and well-cut clothes, are aids to 
adornment, and pay well in the end. 

Mr. Fitzroy took quite a business view of 
his situation, and set to work at once. He 
was '^familiar, but by no means vulgar;" 
respectful, but quite at his ease. He acted 
very nicely, investing the "gardener's son* 
(Walkingshaw said he was a clergyman's son, 
at least so the actors gave out) with a calm 
passion that produced a very different effect 
to that left by the former performer of the 
part. Moma was triumphant, and even 
Sir John owned that he was a very proper, 
gentlemanly fellow for an actor, and knew 
his place. 

During the single rehearsal (all they could 
have) Mr. Fitzroy put it to him — " Sir John 
Brantome," he said, "in this play there is 
much love-making, as you know. In the 
latter scenes there is some stage-embracing. 
Tour daughter need feel no embarrassment as 
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to this. I know what to do, as there is a way 
of simulating these things in our profession/' 
Morna viewed the matter somewhat im- 

* 

patiently. The point was too trivial for her. 
*' We shall follow out what dramatic propriety 
and custom requires — nothing beyond." 

Mr. Fitzroy smiled. "If ^people only 
kuew," he said, "what a mass of wretched 
formality stage-love making is, how we all 
loathe it, how under these passionate sighs 
and tears there is disgust and odiousness !" 

" You seem to take a low view of your pro- 
fession," said she, distrustfully. He seemed 
profane. 

" The stage itself takes a low view. All is 
now commercial, of the earth earthy. No 
shopkeeper is more eager. *The gospel of 
mud' reigns." 

"Then why stay among them? Or, is 
there not a way of elevating it ?" 

"Why do I stay? From a foolish hope, 
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perhaps, bom of vanity, that some good may 
come. ' How far this little candle throws its 
rays, so shines a good' etcetera," aod he 
laughed. 

" No, no," he said, with an air of sadness. 
" Talent will never be wanted. I would have 
an infusion from the ranks above, a blend, as 
the spirit merchants call it. There are reasons 
why I myself should not say anything of my 
own history. But something of this feeling 
may have led me to q^uit the station in which 
I was bom, and lend such aid as it could 
afford to this bettering or refining of those 
with whom I associate." 

This confirmed what Moraa had already 
suspected, and not a little pleased her. Her 
father, too, had he not said? — "That young 
fellow has a history, He has been at Eton 
or Oxford, I'll swear, and made the family 
place too hot for him," 

"My own ideas exactly," she said, with 
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enthusiasm. "It is curious that you should 
think the same as I do/* 

" A compliment, indeed," said he, bowing, 
" as it will give a unity to our acting." 

Infinitely pleased at this practical turn, 
Morna regarded her companion as a sort of 
prophet belonging to a profession which she 
had always regarded as a sort of enchanted, 
mystic realm, as one who was interpreting 
her own thoughts and phases. They thus 
acquired a sort of spiritual sanction. She 
listened with reverence. As she turned away 
the young actor looked after her with a puz- 
zled air, which, however, gave way to a com- 
placent smile. 

The night of performance had now come 
round, and there reigned behind the scenes 
that pleasant flutter, with, alas, that tempo- 
rary affection and good will, found on such 
occasions. Every one is willing to compli- 
ment his neighbour, but fairly claims much 
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more compliment in return. " I am so ner- 
vous;" "All my words are flown out of my 
head;" "I shall certainly stick." When 
Moma — richly arrayed, her mother's jewels on, 
with a purple velvet hat, covered with old 
lace, and an "empire dress" — moved down in 
stately fashion, and presented herself to her 
coTyjs, there was a murmur of satisfaction. A 
more striking-looking young person could not 
be conceived ; but when the " gardener's son," 
Algernon Fitzroy, stood by her side, it was 
agreed they made a very handsome and satis- 
factory pair indeed. 

The play began. The incident of the sub- 
stitution of Mr. Fitzroy was mistily known to 
the audience, but there was an idea, from his 
appearance and bearing, that he might be 
some yoimg nobleman, or was at least of gen- 
tlemanly extraction, possibly " one of the Fitz- 
roys." His good looks, too, pleaded for him. 

He did it " very nicely" indeed, was a truly 
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interesting gardener's son, with such a low, 
soft voice, and those awfully nice roving eyes. 
(Though Sir Antony would have said they 
"rolled like the Bull in Cox's Museum.") 
His "Pauline Deschapelles'* declaimed her part 
melodiously, but it was thought somewhat 
too " thoughtful" or poetical a rendering, per- 
haps too intellectual: one touch of sym- 
pathy, a tender note struck appropriately, 
makes every one in the stalls akin. Nothing 
could have been more delicate, and at the same 
time effective, than Mr. Fitzroy's arrange-^ 
ment of the ticklish passages of the "love- 
making." Moma felt grateful. What bursts 
of applause ! How their voices rose and fell 
in a chanted melody, each answering as in a 
duet ! Morna's long arms, histrionically per- 
haps a defect, for she was too tall, fell into 
graceful attitudes. And when the passions 
rose, and she suffered from the tyranny of her 
parents, and her lover prepared to go to the 
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wars, every one was deeply touched. In his 
regimentals, it need not be said, Mr. Fitzroy 
looked to especial advantage. 

What happiness and genial effusion at 
supper! There the young actor acquitted 
himself modestly, and her father again said 
he was "a very proper, gentlemanly fellow 
indeed.'* He seemed to have particularly 
taken the measure of Moma's character, for 
when, in reply to a question asking him did 
he know the Fitzroys? he replied simply: 
" Oh, Fitzroy is only my stage name." " In- 
deed," was the reply, in some disappointment. 
'*You know," he said, "it is the custom in 
our profession to assume the most taking 
name we can get. Many of us are, imfortu- 
nately, but ill-fitted out with names that 
would have an unfavourable look in tke bills. 
This, as you know, is not our fault. We must 
live, though some will say they ' don't see the 
necessity of that.' " 
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Moma felt the most earnest admiration for 
this frank spirit and manliness. She said to 
him afterwards, rather to his astonishment, 
** I do thank you so much for that speech. It 
has done all of us that heard you good, 
though t/iey may not think so." 

" And will you let me add, in my turn," 
he said, "that this night will do me good 
also. Tour reception of me — for I have 
guessed what has passed behind your domestic 
scenes — ^your raising the bar which is so 
rudely put down when a player wishes 
to pass, has in truth elevated and ennobled 
me !" 

"If I only thought that," said Pauline 
Deschapelles (she still wore her dress), her 
face glowing with pleasure, "I confess it 
would make me happy. And perhaps you 
may be glad to learn this also ; I think it so 
strange, and so pleasant too, that you should 
believe in what I have always tried to make 
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otbers believe, that you can only raise by de- 
scending ; far more by levelling down than by 
levelling up." 

She saw him colouring, and stopped a little, 
confused. " I beg your pardon, if I have said 
anything that — ^but I am sure you know what 
I mean." 

" Your faith is my faith also," he answered. 
" My dream has ever been an ennobled stage 
— one where the courtesies, the forbearance, 
the allowance, the restraints required among 
persons of breeding, what is called ' good 
society,' shall obtain. This will produce a 
sensible effect on our acting. There is the 
Frangais in Paris — the noble halls in which 
the players move and have their being. These 
are the rooms of a palace richly furnished, and 
set out with noble pictures, busts, ornaments. 
The servants who wait are in the service of 
tlie State, and wait on genius. It is impos- 
sible, under such influence, not to acquire self- 
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respect and refinement of character. Molifere, 
Eacine, Voltaire, all are there in their habits 
as they lived. The players are their heirs, 
and they have a sacred heritage. "Who shall 
say that these things have not a magical 
charm ? These things cannot be ours, but we 
can at least have what might turn out to be as 
effectual." 

"I see," said she enthusiastically, "you 
would have a moral influence of the same 
kind cast about the stage, you would have 
those who stand aloof now or look down upon 
it contemptuously, change their views. Well, 
when we are bold enough to set the example 
and defy the sneers and sarcasms of society by 
stepping down and cheerfully cast our lot 
with you, then we shall have such a glo- 
rious reform and new era as will cast fresh 
lustre on the stage such as it has never 
known." 

" If there were but a few with your spirit, 
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Miss Brantome, and courageous enough to set 
the example !" 

" The time is not yet ripe, nor the hour 
struck," she answered, with a curious air of 
resolution. " When it arrives — there will be 
the hour and the woman." 
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CHAPTEE III. 



A FEW days after tliis momentous night, which 
was much talked of in the district and county, 
Mr. Algernon Fitzroy, hy special invitation, 
came over'to lunch. Sir John first asked him 
into his study to hand him a cheque for his 
services. His manner of receiving this pleased 
the squire. 

" I was more than remunerated in the agree- 
able evening I spent. But I have no business 
to pay compliments of that kind, and you, Sir 
John, would not accept one from me." 

"Very straightforward and proper/' said 
Sir John afterwards. The " proper" referring 
to the sense the actor had of their relative 
positions. It was curious to find father and 
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daughter applauding the same act from quite 
different motives. When he recited for him 
one night the hunting speech uttered by Lady 
Gay Spanker in " The Eoad to Euin," which 
quite entranced the squire, "Ah! Mr. Fitz- 
roy/' he said, " you have negotiated many a 
fence before. You know the cry of the 
hounds." 

" I never hunted in my life, and never saw 
a fox out of the Zoological Grardens." 

" You amaze me," said the squire. " How 
did you get it all F" (He was thinking of the 
Fitzroy connection.) 

" Ah ! that touches the instinct of our pro- 
fession ; one of the compensations most valued 
and dear to us. It is so with innumerable 
other things besides hunting, and of which we 
gain the knowledge." 

" Ah, indeed ! But I own I don't follow, 
don't understand it." 

" I do, papa ! Perfectly ! Clearly !" broke 
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in Morna enthusiastically. " You must have 
the faith, the real genuine faith." 

In this fit of good-humour, of good-natured 
toleration. Sir John actually asked the actor to 
a dinner-party, always as '* a very gentlemanly, 
well-behaved young fellow, who had run away 
from a good family and was sowing his wild 
oats on the boards/' 

It was during the banquet, however, that 
an incautious squire, brought out as a piece of 
news, asked had they heard about "Jones's 
son, who had gone on the stage ?" A " blow 
to his poor mother, nearly killed her." 

Mr. Stirling, who was close by, looked at 
her significantly. " I could imagine no heavier 
blow in a family," he said. 

Morna felt her cheeks colouring and her 

voice trembling. Sir John tried to turn the 
subject, but Mr. Fitzroy merely said — 

" Perhaps she will be glad to come to her 
son one day, and get assistance out of his 
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salary. . I have known one or two instances of 
the kind. I do not see why/' he said, half to 
the company — "why our profession should be 
thought so terribly of. We do not hear of a 
man's being considered to kill or to have killed 
his mother by becoming a doctor, or a lawyer, 
or an attorney, or a clergyman : yet all these 
people work for hire and appear before audi- 
ences. Mr. Grarrick was a gentleman's son, 
and his mother did not die. Kemble, Mac- 
ready, Charles Kean, Mrs. Siddons, Miss 
Faucit, and a host of others, have all lived 
and died in much respect." 

A leading barrister who was present now 
said, "I can't accept your parallel with my 
profession. Our cases are real; yours are 
shams." 

" And do you not simulate grief, and pas- 
sion, and contempt? Do you not work 
yourself into sham indignation, and — forgive 
me for adding this— do you not sometimes 
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distort the truth sadly — all, of course, in the 
interest of your client? Nay, do you not 
wear a dress quite as theatrical as ours, with 
wigs, as we do, and flowing robes, as we do ?" 

" He has you there," said Sir John, much 
amused. 

Moma listened with unrestrained pleasure. 

"With the rising of this new star set in the 
fall of Mr. Stirling. The family had grown 
so accustomed to him and his persevering 
ways, that, as we have seen, it seemed not 
improbable he might at last win Morna. But 
the fascinating Fitzroy altered matters consi- 
derably. He had kindled a conflagration in 
aspirations long dormant, and Moma, hitherto 
placidly accepting the monotony of rural life 
as her permanent lot, was now full of eager 
plans. Mr. Fitzroy spoke in low musical 
tones, and played his dark eyes. But what 
" finished" Mr. Stirling for ever with Moma 
was his remark that the actor seemed to him 
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to be "a very japanned sort of man." On 
which she said, with much scorn : — 

" There we differ. Do we not find in real 
Kfe the japan, the Dutch metal, and the rest 
of it ? But on the stage you have the quin- 
tessence of real life. We, in society, have 
to take the dull, monotonous prose with the 
occasional glimpse of poetry which turns up 
only by accident, if at all. But on the boards 
the dramatist can select, discarding what is 
conventional; and the actor, too, can select 
the passion that moves, that sways, all at his 
own time and place. Will you put beside this 
the delightful realms of the theatre? No, 
you cannot.'* 

People smiled at this enthusiasm ; but there 
was under it a bitterness, a contempt, which 
the unfortunate Mr. Stirling was not slow to 
perceive. Touch her or her friends' pets or 
favourites, and she was up in arms. 
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CHAPTEE IV. 



As some little contrast to tliese scenes, where 
we find Mr. Algernon Fitzroy full of such 
noble aspirations, it is but equitable to turn to 
the little theatre in the adjoining town, which 
lay in that sad, dungeon-like gloom, which 
makes a theatre by day like the cell of a 
prison. 

Dobbs and Haseldine, fellow-actors, are con- 
versing. 

"That Fitzroy, as usual, keeping us wait- 
ing. The upstart 1 Jle setting up to be a 
gent !" 

"How long are we to wait for this swell, 
Mr. Wing ?'' (This to the stage manager.) 

"All in good time, Dobbs/* replied the 
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latter. " Fitz is doing good business for the 
house. He's settling the benefit." 

" Yes ; thinks he's got a lady in love with 
him. Snob ! setting up for a gent ! He's no 
more one than I am." 

" No mistake about that," said his friend. 

"What twopenny-halfpenny stufi* all this 
is !" the other added. " It makes my stomach 
turn. I know what the swells think all 
the time. They're ready to turn on you 
at any moment, and make you know your 
place." 

" Speak for yourself," said the other. " Stop, 
there's our buck at last." 

" Such airs ! with his scents and clothes. I 
know for a fact he got down a brand-new suit 
yesterday, in which he went off to-day, rigged 
up with a flower in his button-hole." 

But now entered Fitzroy. 

" I have settled it all, "Wing. They come. 
Four boxes certain. They've chosen * Venice 
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Preserved.' So you'll have all to get to 
work." 

*' Bless my soul !" said Mr. Wing. " Why, 
where are the scenes, and the dresses, and the 
study, and the actors ?" 

" Pooh ! never mind ; it's Jaffier they're 
coming to see," said Mr. Fitzroy, in 
the most unaffected way. " So anything 
will do." 

" Hang his conceit !" said Mr. Dobbs. 
" Did you hear him ? So his lady is coming 
to hear him !" 

Next day Sir John's handsome open 
barouche, with its stately horses and ap- 
pointments, was actually seen at the door 
of the little theatre, and two ladies — Miss 
Brantome and her aunt — seated in it. 

" Ask for Mr. Fitzroy, at the stage-door," 
she said to the powdered footman. 

This message was brought in to the 
darkened stage, as the senate, presided over 
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by Priuli, sat in conclave. Mr. Pitzroy, without 
ceremony, quitted the Fathers of Venice, and 
rushed out into the street. 

" Gone to his lady," said Mr. Dobbs. " I 
wish I had a female of the upper classes as 
sweet on me." And the usual round of refined 
badinage set in. 

Those passing in the street observed the 
favoured actor, leaning on the carriage-door, 
speaking to the two smiling and favouring 
ladies, the tall menial standing solemnly by, 
indifferent as a sentry, yet certain to retail 
all he heard to the servants' hall. All this 
was rather foolish of Moma. But she was 
a high-souled heroine. The very fact of this 
reflection having occurred to her made it a 
point of principle that she should proceed, and 
defy the prying gossips of this little Ped- 
lington. And the stage ! Oh, what a 
glorious faith it was ! she thought — the 
golden chain, the only chain, that united us to 
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poetry and romance, and drew back gently 
the departing ideal ! 

Accordingly, on the benefit night, two 
carriages proceeded from the house to the 
theatre to see the Jaffier of " Miss Brantome's 
man" Alas ! the irreverent players thus 
styled her to the simpering Fitzroy, who was 
not at all displeased at this form of persiflage. 

Many more tickets had been taken by the 
same patroness and bestowed on friends, with 
a command, " You must really come and see 
so fine a play, I want to give the neighbour- 
hood a chance of hearing the noblest, most 
pathetic poetry ever written, and of refining 
themselves ever so little." The family would 
take the tickets, for Moma was too important 
a personage for refusal; but when she went 
away, they said, "How ridiculous, to be 
taking up an acting fellow like that !" 

Curious to say. Sir John had now become a 
warm partisan of the actor's, repeating his 
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favourite formula that he was a most " proper, 
gentlemanly sort of fellow /* and Miss Bran- 
tome, his sister, amiable spinster as she 
was, thinking that everything in the wide 
world Moma did, or could do, must be right, 
entered enthusiastically into the grand scheme 
of "leavening the lower strata" of society, and 
keeping the ideal still on earth. She believed 
that by this treatment the theatrical company 
would, by-and-by, leave the place purified, as 
it were, and would, in their turn, become 
missionaries 



40 



THE LADY OF BRANTOME. 



CHAPTEE V. 



The theatre was one of those quaint, 
curious types, which still linger in old towns 
— survivals — and have much the air of an old 
three-decker's cabin, having croOked doors 
and wooden flights of steps outside. Within, 
a sort of glorified box had been fitted up with 
pink and white muslin festoonings. It was 
the gardener at Brantome who had provided 
sumptuous bouquets ; and Moma was arrayed 
in her gala attire, jewels, &c., as she .^aid, to 
pay " honour to the shade of Otway/' And 
certainly this noble and heartrending play, in 
whatever shape or hands, commands interest 
and admiration. Our heroine was seen to 
follow the stages of its passionate progress 
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with infinite interest. The sorrows of Bel- 
vid^ra did not, however, affect the main body 
of the audience in the same way. It was 
found "long-winded" and tedious ; they 
thought "it never would end." Mr. Fitzroy 
was pronounced to be " a stick," who preached 
and preached again. Such was their ill- 
natured view. He gave the lines correctly 
and gently. How could he do more ? For the 
art of elocution is not studied now; the 
aim is to make the verses — Shakespearean and 
others — sound as much like plain colloquial 
prose as possible. 

Moma's absorption was, however, found 
more interesting than the play, and there 
was many a whisper, " Just look at her now ! 
The tears are in her eyes. Was there ever 
anything so absurd!" It was indeed a 
romantic night. The little cramped stage 
seemed to have all the flavour and tone 
of old Venice. Though the Eialto was repro- 
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sented by farmhouses or English gardens, 
Moma never noticed it. 

At the close, when the handsome actor 
came forward to bow his acknowledgments, 
the bouquet was put into the hand of a 
young gentleman of her suite to be launched. 
Her voice was heard aloud in the lobby, 
*' How charming ! "What a perfect treat ! A 
real education and a noble play!" At the 
carriage-door, short as the interval was, 
our actor was waiting in his every-day 
attire, and received abundant congratulations. 
*Alas!" he said rorrowfuUy, "I wanted 

inspiration and your support ^" And as 

she entered the carriage he finished the sen- 
tence. It ran: "There is but one Belvidera 
with whom I could have played the part." 

Moma smiled with gratifying complacency 
at this homage, and felt it was no compliment. 

Mr. Fitzroy's dreams that night were of the 
most celestial order. He saw himself, exqui- 
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sitely tailored, standing in the gardens at 
Brantome, the lovely and well-born being who 
loved him by his side. Sir John in due course 
would be gathered to his ancestors. He, 
Algernon Fitzroy Brantome — he would as- 
sume her name — would reign there in time — 
all in good time. 
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CHAPTEE VI. 



After that ecstatic night there came, as it 
were, a lull ; yet it was noted that Morna was 
very busy, and distraite at the same time. 
On her brow seemed writ large some purpose 
of a lofty kind. Once she had been walking 
across the fields with the actor, and once she 
had gone up to town by herself, unattended 
even by a maid, and remained for some time. 
Her father, indifferent to most actions about 
him, save to what immediately concerned 
himself, never questioned her, having no 
curiosity in the matter. But a crisis was at 
hand. 

Not long after, Sir John one morning called 
his child into his library. 
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*' Moma," he said, " things are going very 
badly with us all. Look at these letters. 
Here's this man and that man threatening. 
They won't wait, they say, any longer." 

" You mean the mortgagees, papa, I sup- 
pose ?" 

Por years the shadows of these ogres — no 
one cared to know their name — ^hung over the 
house, their coming every now and again 
averted, like that of death by a skilful physi- 
cian, by some desperate, prodigious exertion. 

" I don't know where to turn to,' * he went 
on. " Economy for me is out of the question. It 
would be ruin. You know I could not spare 
a single horse. If I were to give up hunting 
and entertaining, I should be disgraced. I 
suppose I must sell some of the estate. But 
there will soon be nothing left to sell. Yet 
we cannot keep up the same establishment on 
less income. There is only one way," he 
added with some hesitation, ''and indeed I 
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am ashamed to speak it. The estate is still 
excellent security. Tou — ^good daughter as 
you ever are — must lend papa your £6,000. 
That will get us again into deep water." 

" Dear father !" she said, " no ; for there is 
another purpose for that money in view." 

*' Another purpose 1" he repeated. *' What 
purpose ?" 

" I will tell you one day. But the interest 
— ^take that, dear father. I do not mean to 
live all my life in this purposeless way." 

"Then, again," he said pettishly, "why 
not at once — why are you not married? 
Make some hrilliant business of it, for Q-od's 
sake ! I am sure I give you opportunities." 

She answered with something like scorn. 
" In your sense, yes ; but the opportunities 
you give don't suit me." 

I understand you. Do, for goodness* sake, 
give up these fads and theories, which are 
only making you ridiculous. Every one keeps 
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cleax of strong-minded women. But I can't 
indulge you in these follies longer. I am 
hurt, I must confess, that you should grudge 
your father those few miserable thousands. 
It was an opportunity for repaying the pains 
and trouble I and your dear good mother ex- 
pended on you. I hope you are not heartless 
or selfish." 

Very calmly Moma now seated herseK 
opposite her father, to his surprise, rather 
deliberately, and thus began: "This charge 
of selfishness, father, gives me an opportunity 
which I have for some time been seeking. 
Let me speak to you frankly and fairly, and 
ask your impartial consideration for what I 
am going to say. May I ?" 

'* Q-ood heavens ! what are you coming 
to?" said he, clasping both knobs of his 
chair, as if he were about to get up. "No 
heroics !" 

Moma went on slowly, " My mind is quite 
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made up, my resolution fixed, because there is 
principle and conscience involved. This life 
has grown insupportable to me. You must 
have — ^you must have — seen that these men 
and women, young and old, excellent in t/ieir 
way, are not in my way. I firmly believe that 
life was not given to me to be wasted, as a 
bird does, in flapping one's wings against the 
wires of a cage. I have a vocation which I 
dare not resist, and which I must follow, even 
in spite of your displeasure." 

Sir John now stood up. He knew by old 
experience that once his child took this tone 
all was settled finally ; no use in arguing or 
forbidding. It was too late. 

"Now this is going to be something dis- 
graceful, I know," he said, in a trembling 
voice. "Something to prevent my showing 
my face after my long and honourable life. 
Heavens above, have pity on us ! What is it ? 
What can it be ? Not a sisterhood 1 Oh no !" 
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Then suddenly starting — " No, you don't dare 
to think of that — if you did " 

" I know what you mean, papa,'* she said 
eagerly, for she was shocked at his excite- 
ment. '' Not for my life ! I swear it to you ! 
No, I shall never pain you by thoughts of a 
marriage with one in a lower station." 

"No thought of a marriage!" he repeated 
in disgust. " I should think not. Speak out 
What are you coming to ?" 

** I wish — I intend — and forgive me, dearest 
father, but it must be — my mind is made up 
to go on the stage. It is all settled irrevo- 
cably," she added, hurrying her words. "Aunt 
Brantome has agreed to cast in her lot with 
me ; and you, my dear father, may have half 
my fortune, if it will help you. They all tell 
me I must soon earn it back again. I have 
indeed a call to try and raise and ennoble 
that noblest of all noble institutions. And — 
and " 
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But Sir John did not hear these words; 
liis head had sunk hack on his shoulders, his 
eyes were staring fixedly, his hreath was heing 
drawn in gasps. He sank down on the 
ground in a fit. 
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CHAPTEE VIL 



When it became known that Brantome had 
been shut up, and '* Poor Sir John" — he was 
to be so designated to the end of his days — 
had gone abroad deserted by his family, and 
farther, that his child, that ''very strange 
girl," was going on the stage, there was much 
wonder and scornful waggings of heads and 
tongues. These times, however, are times of 
siorns and wonders which do not astonish. 
That old period of "nine days" fixed for 
gaping has gone out, and, as in the cases of a 
"short service," or of mourning, people are 
obliged to abridge their feelings. The collapse 
at Brantome was now due to other causes, and 
Sir Johu must have " put up his shutters," as 
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it were, in any case very soon. But the public 
would accept no other reason but that the 
mad, unfilial behaviour of his daughter had 
broken his health, and perhaps his heart. It 
was true, however, that for one so afflicted. Sir 
John made a successful rally, and was by-and- 
by seen at Cannes with his horses, valet, &c., 
just as before; and before another winter 
was oiit he was actually looking forward to 
"taking the hounds for the next season. *' 
The old house, however, was shut up, the 
servants discharged — ^the soul had left the 
body — and Brantome was to know its old 
state no more. 

Turning now to the high-souled heroine, 
Morna, it will be thought that the step was 
quixotic and unexpected, based on some foolish 
delusion which stern reality would soon dispel. 
In one sense delusion did exist — viz., that her 
conduct was dictated by simple principle. 
There was at the bottom a passionate longing 
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for " the stage," that wondrous generality or 
abstraction which enwraps so much. Or, it 
may be, like a Mohanna veil, it hides some- 
what repulsive features, A rude platform 
bounded by rude screens, painted over with 
rough strokes and splashes of colour: a 
number of plain earthly personages, declaim- 
ing to each other and attitudinising, with or 
without grace; behind, dark cells and pas- 
sages, grimed attendants pulling at ropes and 
straining at huge wooden constructions; all 
this seems of the earth the earthiest. Yet let 
the magic hour sound, the lights be kindled, 
then the dried bones find life, the enchanted 
palace rises, the amphitheatre of living souls 
and faces fills, and the grand transformation is 
effected. Here is the magic : that one central 
fig are, set off to the best advantage, made 
beautiful and glorious, uttering the tenderest 
and noblest sentiments, performing the noblest 
acts, touching all hearts; caprices, feeling. 
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expression, movements followed in every 
change by the fascinated gaze of thousands 
who attend the performer through his mimic 
struggles and adventures with a wondrous 
interest. Nay, the charm extends beyond 
that area ; the speU works on those who have 
departed — on those who are to come. The 
tale is as something that has happened. The 
image of the hero dwells in the memory as if 
a figure in history. There is nothing in the 
whole round of life so tempting or so fasci- 
nating; and, it may be added, so accessible. 
Nowadays, good looks, moderate intelligence, 
and industry, will make the entry to the 
enchanted kingdom whose reign begins at 
night and when the sun has hid himself, as 
easy for the last comer as for the first, though 
he had served an apprenticeship of years. He 
may become captain or general within a few 
weeks — nay, like Garrick, on the first night 
of his enrolment. 
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Such were the feeh'ngs in Morna's breast. 
She had long fretted and protested against the 
wearing and monotonous servitude or im- 
prisonment of her daily life — when she did 
nothing to-day but what she had done yester- 
day. Long before the coming of Mr. Fitzroy 
she had cast about her with uncertain, indis- 
tinct quest of what was to be done. That 
event, however, made it take a clear and final 
shape. She was full of a daring spirit and 
purpose, and had the unflinching courage to 
take the bold step or plunge. She would 
have gone ou the stage in any case. Her 
thoughts were absorbed in the one aim. 
Heartless, it will be said, and disgraceful, too. 
What would her friends say ? Yet she had 
suflfered much, and the struggle was a long 
and desperate one. 

Now we find her in apartments in Pimlico — 
the lowlier, meaner end of Eburv Street, where 
there are found certain "squeezed" houses, 
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akin to reduced gentlefolks*. She had about 
two hundred a year to embark on this new 
life — ^no bad equipment for one destined to 
work. How many begin without a sou in the 
world, setting forth, as in a canoe, to get em- 
ployment — a place in a shop — a desk in an 
office ! Yet these thtags are of chUdish ease 
compared with that of getting an engagement. 
The hapless postulant waiting all the time — 
every hour draining away his humble hoard of 
shillings, it may be — while the agent, some 
''Mr. Hope," tells a flattering tale. Yet 
some well-gilt youth, or some pretty, brilliant 
maid with a musical voice, need not wait long. 
Such, however, are not engaged for acting. 

The faithfiil aunt attended her, believing in 
her with an almost canine confidence ; who, 
indeed, spoke of the success, engagements, &c., 
as existing things, fixed and certain, and only 
limited by a particular date. Thus she spoke 
of " the new house that was to be taken when 
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the high salary began," the carriage to be 
kept. But, however high and ennobhng the 
aims and purposes of heroines and heroes* 
there must always come that flagging, weary 
interval when there can be no action, when life 
goes back to monotony, and when you must 
wait. Now, there were before Moma all these 
details of painful realism — the drudgery, the 
toil, the level inaction of preparation. Some- 
thing in the way of education must, of course, 
be thought of, and she was now, with " Eomeo 
and Juliet" open before her, studying the 
subject. For the first time had flashed on 
her that wonderful mystery of true acting, 
the sustaining the character apart from the 
"words:" the problem of piercing to the 
meaning of sentences merely colourless. And 
yet such colourless bits, in the mouth of some 
skilled actor, became " lit up," as it were, and 
breathed a new intelligence and sense. It 
dawned on her that in all characters there 
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must be level bits — so many " bars rest," as it 
were — ^wben, as in a real character, emotions 
are in suspense, and slumber, but, while the 
words are of a neutral sort, the passion heaves 
and throbs beneath. Who could teach these 
things? Who knew of these arts? There 
, was, indeed, a harmless necessary being called 
" a coach," or dramatic hodman, who came for 
fees and taught '* business," but of the duplex 
emotions, ''second intentions," he knew no- 
thing ; indeed, he did not understand what was 
meant. " First know," he said, " what you 
have to say, then say it, as hard as ever you 
can. Punch it well into 'em, and the harder 
you punch the more they like it." When, 
again, Moma pressed for light on tlie mode of 
rendering the more delicate nuances : " Pooh, 
my dear ! all so much fiddle-faddle ; wouldn't 
get over the wire ! No, no, no 1 You 
punch it into 'em loud and strong — put 
out your voice, and put for'ard your figure; 
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and give me leave to say it's a fine stage 



W." 



There were to be plenty of such rnde, rough 
awakenings, even at the threshold. These 
preparations were, as may be supposed, directly 
connected with an immediate first appearance 
— an experiment which is now open to any 
candidate, owing to the opportunities offered 
by "morning performances." Some fifty or 
sixty pounds will cover all expenses — actors, 
assistants, lighting, &c. — or a theatre can be 
had for about five-and-twenty pounds. 

The Lady of Brantome herself had waited 
upon the manager, for she held there must be 
no shrinking, or shielding of the delicate feel- 
ings. Here was the discipline. *' You your- 
self," she said, "were claiming favour and 
sympathy, and you were to take all oppor- 
tunity, therefore, to recommend what you had 
to offer. There was no forwardness or immo- 
desty in that." 
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The manager of the Prytaneum Theatre, or 
Prettyny Theatre, as it was familiarly styled, 
was a cheery, business-like man, somewhat 
cynical, holding, with an eminent critic, that 
" Punch had no feelings/' The drama he held 
to be flourishing, " legitimate," improving, 
ennobling, even, if it could answer such a 
question as " Did it pay ?" or " Did the public 
come ?" He received Morna cordially, for he 
admired her figure and face and manners. 
She was determined to go on her merits alone ; 
so she did not tell him her story. But he said 
abruptly, "Why, you are a lady, my child. 
Tour relations don't like this. Well, you 
shall have the theatre. Get all your friends to 
come — whip up the lords to bring other lords. 
If there is anything like a fair audience there 
will be no charge to you. But stir — exert 
yourself — and it may do." 

Morna shook her head. 

" That is not the system I mean to go upon. 
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I shall stand or fall upon my merits — such as 
they are." 

" Stand on anything you like but that/' he 
said. *' Bless you, the public don't care tup- 
pence for merit. What do the young fellows 
know of it? Please them, and you're all 
right." 

" If what I do pleases them," said Morna 
gravely, *' I can, of course, have no objection ; 
but it shall also be what pleases sensible 
people." 

The manager looked at her curiously. 

" What is it to be ? Light, ' Happy-pair' 
business, or fashionable comedy ?" 

" ' Eomeo and Juliet,' " answered Morna, 
coldly. 

"Eot and rubbish! Oh, my dear girl, 
said he, " wrong altogether, top and bottom. 

"It cannot be altered," said Morna. "I 
have considered it carefully, and have con- 
fidence in myself." 
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" I have known," he said, looking up, *' let 
me see, five-and-twentj Juliets, all of ^em 
going to be Siddons over again — like you, my 
dear. Very well, for this day fortnight — 
good — *Eomeo and Juliet,'" and he entered 
it. ''But wait now," he said abruptly, 
" you've a nice stage face, and are a fine figure 
of a woman ; now, what if I engaged you 
myself?" 

"What," said Moma, "a regular engage- 
ment?" 

" Eegular— signed, sealed and all, and for 
three years certain — ^playing — appearing, I 
mean — every night; then send you into 
the country in the off-seasons : salary fair 
ai first — ^increased as you came to draw. 
If you like it, we can sign and seal now." 

" But first," said Morna calmly, " what for ? 
What am I to do ? What round of charac- 
ters, you know? I have learned little yet."' 

" Can you dance?" he said abruptly. 
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'* Yes," she said, " I have learned.' 

'^^ It is a capital training. I'd send you on 
a: first with my other young ladies." 

'' Heavens ! you don't mean i/iai F'' said 
Mom a, turning pale, but with a haughty 
glance in her eyes. 

"That's the way we always begin in our 
House." 

" It's not the way I shall begin, then," said 
she. "I am astounded at such a proposal 
being made to me. Burlesques ! It has hurt 
me much. And is that called going on the 
stage ?" 

"Nonsense!" said he. "If you set up 
to be squeamish, ma'am, I tell you you 
are only going to waste your time and 
money." 

"I do set up to be squeamish, and give 
an example of what is good and right, of 
honest labour, of refining influences. And 
would I have quitted my own dear home, lost 
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family and friends, to make one in a herd of 
what you call ' young ladies ?' " 

"God forbid, indeed! I wish they heard 
you," said the manager, " speak of them in 
that style. They are young ladies, and very 
nice ones too. But you'll be coming to me 
one of these days, and perhaps — ^well, I 
mayn't be in as good a humour as I am now — 
but we understand each other." 

" It is most unlikely," said Moma^ rising. 
"But I shall not trouble you further," and 
then wished him good-morning. 

This scene left on her mind a dulling 
impression of the coarse mechanism of the 
stage. 

Now appears, with that backgroimd — one 
of those front " cloths" set in squalid com- 
parison with the noble, spacious "built up'» 
scenery of Brantome, which she had left 
behind — ^the hero of our piece, Mr. Algernon 
Fitzroy, who arrives to concert plans with our 
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heroine. We have lost sight of him during 
these changes. But he had now grown ex- 
ultant and full of hope and good prospects. 
What had occurred was well known to his 
friends ; and the version accepted was that he 
had induced a young lady of high degree to 
run away from her family — drawn hy his 
charms. This was very flattering. He 
would certainly have preferred that she had 
remained with her family. He could not but 
follow her theories of "the high ideal" — 
raising the stage, &c. ; but it sufficed for him 
" that she was in love" with his dark eyes. 
Had he not — like so many of our stage young 
men — "a trunk full of letters" addressed to 
him from stalls and boxes ? He also was to 
make his first appearance at the morning per- 
formance. Yet it had struck her that some 
change had taken place in this personage, 
under the new relation. Had some of the 
gilding been rubbed off, or the bright colours 
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faded? But she reassured herself; this was 
but the course of poor human nature, and 
"the world." Nor was he to be blamed; 
nor, indeed, was there any blame at all. No 
one could be so devoted. He aflfected a sort 
of worship which pleased, though he some- 
times allowed to escape, in an amusing way, 
his more selfish aims — /le would do this and 
that ; Ae would have a splendid success. 

"And oh, dear Miss Brantome, with you 
before, as my beacon star to guide and 
encourage me, I shall win fame. If I could 
but catch a spark of your heroism and gallant 
spirit !" 

However, a friend had assured him his 
" tones had a sympathy and tenderness" which 
a certain popular tragedian sadly lacked. 

"Oh, give me but the chance," he said, 
" and I could easily play him down. Oh, if I 
were but well puflTed — ^but that will come later. 
My day will surely come yet, will it not, dear 
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Miss Morna ? We had better be getting on. 
We had better go over that garden scene/' 

Perhaps he was looking to the effect to be 
produced by the new actor from the country, 
whose Eomeo was to fascinate all — particu- 
larly the ladies of the audience, — he could 
not help letting this be seen, — and her per- 
formance might be subsidiary to his glory. 
This discovery gave her at first a surprise. 
Nay, she noted that certain efforts in which 
she thought she was especially successful, he 
merely tolerated, — at least, gave no praise. 
But she was determined to be patient and 
indulgent, and to let nothing turn her aside 
from the grand mission to which she had 
devoted herself so wearily, and at times with 
a sense of depression and abandonment. 
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CHAPTEE VIII. 

Now the momentous day of trial arrived, 
when Moma was to step on board the new 
pamted and gilded bark, the beginning of a 
new voyage in life. Her name was on the 
bills — a strange, new sensation. "First 
Appeaeance on any stage of Miss Morna !" 
— the only compromise she would accept, and 
this for her father's sake, though the suppres- 
sion of her name, she felt, was an unworthy 
sacrifice : thus actually at starting contradict- 
ing her faith in the stage. The manager, 
too, had given her his advice, such as it was, 
as to the play she had selected and the leading 
actor. 

"Now, this Romeo business is all — excuse 
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the word — so much rot. Who would come at 
three in the day to listen to the old friar and 
the old nurse ? I tell you you are/' he added 
gallantly, " too much of a fine woman for that 
line." 

Morna coloured. 

" But what on earth made you pick out that 
fancy man of yours ? I would not give him 
ten shillings a week. YouVe tied yourself to 
a dead body." 

Morna coloured. But she again" calmly 
thought : " This is their way of talking. It 
is on the surface merely, and I must prepare 
myself to accept all in this noble profession 
without being shocked, or any shrinking." So 
she replied, " I believe that he has the sacred 
fire and real dramatic instinct. But what do 
you mean by describing him as 21* fancy man .^" 

The manager laughed and laughed again, 
"Why, my dear, the man you fancy, of 



course." 
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" Oil, heavens 1" cried Morna, with some- 
thing like a groan ; " what does this mean ? 
That I should expose myself to this !'* 

" Don't be hurt," he said good-naturedly ; 
'' ah, you'll find this life of ours sadly dirty 
work though, and you'll be lucky if you don't 
get into scrapes." 

When Morna left him, she found herself 
repeating — " Oh, terrible ! what will become 
of me ? Were these things — could such things 
be thought and repeated ? Still, was not this 
what she had gone out to encounter? And 
it was so much profit. While poor Eitzroy 
was by no means accountable. She was bound 
not to make the smallest shade of difierence in 
her treatment of him. 

The momentous afternoon and the hour 
were now at hand. These special forms of 
performance have come into vogue of late, 
but it may be doubted if they properly fulfil 
the strict aim of theatrical entertainment ; for 
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neither actors nor audience are in fitting tone. 
For at night the dramatic sympathy has full 
dominion, and the hour is its own of right. 
Night reigns within and without, and this 
magic presentment of dreams and delusions 
verges close on the real season of dreams. 
B lit in the hours of day it becomes a dramatic 
'' snack," as it were ; we drop in for a span, 
and in an irreverent, practical way, and no 
one takes the thing seriously. The intruding 
patch of daylight will steal in — chill reminder 
that 'there is one more sham to be added to 
the rest. 

Moma had resolution enough, but she felt a 
sense as of something awful being at hand. 
As she dressed and passed forth from behind 
the curtain, she heard the appalling murmur 
of voices, though the place was anything 
but crowded. It was a cold day, and the 
morning dress took ofi* the air of gala. It 
might have been an examination at a college. 



72 WEB LADY OF BBANTOMS. 

How she envied and wondered at the cool 
business air of her comrades, little more pre- 
pared than she was, but with resources for 
"pulling through" that she had no idea of. 
But a more serious awakening was at the first 
moment when she found herself among the 
crowd, alas ! so tawdrily painted and tawdrily 
attired, and her hero beside her, her Eomeo, 
his throat bare and his cheeks profusely 
streaked and raddled with white and red. 
What was this to the moment when, the 
curtain up, voices were heard, and the actors 
were actually talking on the stage, and she 
felt there was revealed a strange, indistinct 
and dusky amphitheatre of faces. Then there 
was the awful thought that a few moments 
more and her voice too must be heard. But 
she had resolution, and would " go through" 
with it or die. 

Here, now,. the moment had come. "Go 
on ; go on." 
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She had a dream of " a roar" of encouraging 
applause — the heavy clapping for the graceful 
dihutante. But there was only a faint, uncer- 
tain, artificial greeting. At that instant 
flashed upon her vividly, and even awfully, 
the contrast between the dignity of her old 
position, the ease, the enjoyment of her home, 
and these strange hostile people to whose 
mercy she had so rashly and recklessly in- 
trusted herself Oh, the folly, the infatuation 
of it ! Oh, these ashes, these dead apples of 
the Dead Sea ! There are moments when a 
second of time is thus overcrowded with 
myriads of ideas, when all is seen clear and 
distinct, as it really is. Much as the man in 
the fairy tale, who, during a second his head 
was plunged into the tub of water, saw and 
lived a whole life. 

Of a sudden, too, she felt how unequal, 
how unsuited she was to the whole. Her 
voice, her movements would . not obey. She 
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felt like a person plunged abruptly into the 
sea and required to swim without knowing 
how. In such a state of mind the result may 
be conceived. She knew her words, but she 
knew not Juliet. • There was a new shock of 
degradation, too, when, for the first time, she 
found herself the object of Eomeo's stage 
embraces and endearments, carried out in a 
more thorough fashion, " for dramatic effect," 
than she could have conceived. This, before 
a crowd of persons, and for the high-souled 
Morna of Brantome, brought her new situa- 
tion more home to her than anything else. 

Mr. ritzroy roared and languished and ges- 
ticulated. She tried hard to reassure herself 
and recall her lessons, and, in the " Balcony 
Scene,'' aimed at the Italian languor and 
rapture. But it would not do. She felt 
there was something ludicrous in her efforts. 
She was " too tall.'' 

And while in that high elevation — could 
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it be! — in a box close to lier, she saw a 
familiar face, full of pain and signification — 
Mr. Stirling's. This completed her defeat. 

"One of those rash and injudicious attempts 
at interpreting Shakespeare's most tender 
creation was made yesterday afternoon by a 
young lady of 'high connections/ so we were 
informed. It was painful to witness such an 
attempt, and it is only kindness to say that 
the young person in question has few qualifica- 
tions for the stage beyond a pleasing face and 
figure. Nor can we say that she was aflfected 
by nervousness. It is but fair to add that she 
was supported (?) by a gentleman who was 
more than at his ease, and whose pretensions 
to the character of Romeo could only be 
equalled by that of Mr. Bottom, Shakespeare's 
famous amateur performer. This gentleman 
might please the ruder portion of a provincial 
audience during 'cattle-show week,' but is 
totally unsuited to a London theatre." 



;r 



76 THE LADY OF BRANTOMS. 

Such was the average testimony of the 
critics, from the leading journals downward. 

At the close the manager and others met 
her with that doubtful encouragement which 
disguises failure. " Better luck another time," 
" Worst audience in the world," &c. 

It required all her fortitude and philosophy 
to bear up after such a blow. But it was the 
gross attack on her supporter that moved her 
pity and generous indignation, which was not 
in the least lessened when, in his unrestrained 
mortification and indiscretion, he laid the 
failure on her ! 

"How could I play it?" he said bitterly. 
" What was over you ? Tou have gone and 
destroyed me, ruined me for ever! Not a 
manager would look at me now." 

All her feelings were roused by this. 

*' It was all my folly," she said. " I am a 
truly unfortunate being, and miscalculated my 
strength. Now I see I have much to learn." 
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"What use is that now? better to have 
learnt it before. I am sacrificed, that is the 
truth. I told you you couldn't do the cha- 
racter ; but you wouldn't listen." 

*'It is," she said, ''hard that you should 
suffer. You must only try again; and by 
yourself the next time." 

" All very fine, but the mischief is done," 
he answered impatiently. ''But I warned 
you of all this." 

He saw, however, that she was hurt and 
wounded at these reproaches, and checked 
himself. 

" You didn't mean it, I know. But still, it's 
very hard on me^ Only for you I would have 
gone on very well in my old way in the pro- 
vinces. But you wished some one to stand 
by you in your troubles, and I gave up all 
for you." 

"You are right," said poor Moma, deeply 
humiliated, "I know all you have given up 
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for me. Oh, if there was any way of making it 
up to you, any opening for your great talent !** 

" Yes, I have it in me" (thus the point of 
interest had gradually passed from Morna to 

him), "and if I had but the chance . 

Why, it's all envy. I know the fellows who 
got it all up. I heard them, when I made a 
good point, hushing down the applause. There 
are men jealous of me and my looks. Oh, if 
I had but the opening, I could confound these 
curs of the press ; if I had a theatre of my 
own, which I shall have one day." 

This was taking defeat in a gallant spirit, 
and was exactly suited to Morna's temper. 
With a kindly eye she said, as if in- 
spired, "And why not — why not now, and 
take that means of putting down the 
envious ?" 

"What," he exclaimed, "you are serious? 
Would you venture that — take a theatre 
for me ?" 
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I/' exclaimed Moma, surprised — " I take 
a theatre ! That would be my last folly." 
"And how am I to do it, pray?" he said 

■9 

tartly. " I have no money." 

"But surely that is not necessary/' she 
said, " with your zeal and energy and talents." 

*' Oh, childish 1" he answered with the same 
impatience. "Now you talk so foolishly. 
Even — ^no, I mean if I could borrow a couple 
of thousand, or even one — once started, the 
receipts would repay it all. We could have 
the grand old plays — '* Jaffier and Belvidera" 
— ^Pauline — choose whom you liked to play 
with! — appeal to a genuine public — ^reform 
the stage — ^laugh at this scum of critics! 
* Cattle-show,' indeed !" (That word rankled.) 

" I must think this over," said Moma, after 
a pause. " If there is that jealousy of us, it 
seems the solution after all. But I have but 
a little money, and if that goes what will 
become of me ?" 
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•* Quite right," lie said, *' take care of your 
own interest. Don't mind me, wlio have been 
only ruined by this rash attempt — which I 
made for you. Oh ! I wish I had stayed in 
my coTlntry theatre V* 

Morna was pierced to the soul by this re- 
proach. She had incurred a debt : should it 
not be repaid ? 

Aunt Brantome, always working patiently 
and listening, applauded with an affectionate 
enthusiasm. 

" Oh, wouldn't it be noble !" she said. " A 
theatre of your own, Morna, where you could 
do what you liked ! Every one would go and 
see such a handsome pair. How they would 
admire you both !" 

" Oh, aunt, you're absurd," was Moma's 
gentle reproof. 

Mr. Fitzroy smiled good-naturedly when he 
departed in some elation, for he was sure the 
new plan was as good as settled. 
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After any defeat of this kind, new enthu- 
siastic schemes often become the best salve, 
and cure the wound. Morna found herself 
actually persuaded that the failure must have 
been owing to cabals and jealousies. That 
grand resource, " trying again" — and some are 
content to be trying again all their lives with- 
out complaint — put her in heart once more. 

Now there entered a visitor — who but 
James Stirling? This worthy admirer she 
had not met since she quitted Brantome. She 
had been a little hurt by his plain-spoken 
letter, full of warning against the fatal and 
degrading step she was taking. How vehe- 
ment had been the vindication she addressed 
to him ! This, then, was what she had seen 
was on his mind all along. Certain natures 
judge all things according to their low stan- 
dard. Yet, now his face was so welcome, she 
could scarcely retain her tears. He saw tliis 
with pleasure. 
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''Oh," he said, "it is not too late. This 
will escape attention and only be set down as 
the whim of a high-spirited girl. Your poor 
father will receive you back joyfully, and all 
will go on as before." 

In a second Morna thought of this opening 
— the vision of her old past life opened before 
her — ^but in another moment principle asserted 
itself. 

" Impossible ! The die has been cast and I 
must go on." 

'' What ! after such a failure ?" he said in- 
discreetly. 

" The very reason for going on." 

" This is infatuation. Forgive me for tell- 
ing you all I hear. Your genius, they say, is 
not in that wa3^" 

Morna's lips curled. 

" It may be so. Exactly what I supposed 
you would think ; but one trial will not settle 
that. I have to learn my profession." 
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He was silent. 

" And there is another point — that — ^man," 
he said, " you have made yonr companion. I 
mmt speak to you about that.'* 

" Oh ! he will do better under more favour- 
able conditions. It was not his fault. There 
was a cabal against him.'* 

" Oh," said Mr. Stirling impatiently, " I am 
not thinking of him. Tou are a child among 
those people — ^you will be lost, destroyed, if 
you go on. Tou don't know what is said. A 
beautiful girl leaves her father to take up with 
a low schemer like this '* 

" He is no schemer," said Moma warmly, 
with flashing eyes. " I cannot listen to you." 

"Who will pillage you of your little for- 
tune.'* 

" It is untrue," she said, but not in so firm 
a voice, 

" He means to do it — ^you cannot deny that. 
Would he pay for that unhappy venture of 
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yesterday ? No, I'll swear ! Is it you or he 
that is to pay for the next ? But that is not 
so much. It is the stories, the calumnies, I 
know. But nothing to what will yet be 
said/* 

Utterly overcome, Moma sank down on a 
sofa and wept till her heart would break. 

'^ I feel for you, indeed," he said. " But it 
is not too late. Come with me now. Come 
back to Brantome. Write to this gentleman ; 
all these clouds will be dispelled and you will 
be as before.'* 

" Do, Moma," said her spinster aunt, some- 
what piteously. '' Do, do — ^this is a dreadful, 
uncomfortable life — do ^ 

But Moma continued to weep. "I may 
not, I dare not," she said at last. " I should 
never respect myself again. It is my faith; 
take that from me, and what is left !" 
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CHAPTER IX. 

The blank time after this mischance was a 
heavy trial to battle through. Looking for 
an engagement, by means of the numerous 
agents who affect to procure them, was a pro- 
fitless trial in her case. Had she learned? 
What theatre had she been at ? " Better go 
into the country at once." One offered her a 
place among the ladies who came on at wed- 
dings, evening parties, &c., on the stage. But 
the " Burlesque line" was the very thing for 
her ! All asked, had she any money or 
friends ? She had money. " Then she ought 
to take a theatre of her own. Gentlemen do 
this repeatedly for ladies in whom they take 
an interest." 
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This advice, " take a theatre," was repeated 
so often — they had prohahly ascertained her 
position — that it began to sink into her mind. 
Just as there are in London a number of respect- 
able actors who never have a regular engage- 
ment, but turn up as stars, in " scratch" or 
suddenly assembled companies, which then dis- 
appear as suddenly, so there are certain theatres 
which no manager can contrive to keep open, 
but wliich are taken, like lodgings, by the 
week or month. There seems to be a fatality 
over these houses. On rare occasions one, 
more enterprising than his fellows, having 
found "a little pot of gold," prepares for a 
serious campaign in beautifying and deco- 
rating, hiring a popular author, engaging 
" well-known artists." But nothing will do ; 
the house is too strong for him, and after a 
few weeks of disastrous struggle the doors 
are dosed abruptly. There are shops, too, 
under this sort of blight. 
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One of these tabernacles — the '* Eoyal 
Athenaeum" — had been going constantly 
through these vicissitudes, after being shut up 
as usual, but was now to be opened with more 
than the usual flourishing. Decorators were 
at work night and day. A fair company was 
engaged, and Mr. Algeknon Fitzroy, from 
the Hanley and Dipchester Theatres Eoyal, 
was to be the new manager. This gentleman 
was not quite so unknown, for his photographs 
had been for some time in the shop- windows, 
with the other good-looking young actors; 
and his well-cut face and haughty, vainqueur 
glances had already gained him admirers, — 
his gentlemanly air, dark " roving" eyes, made 
yet more dark and roving by the usual arts ; 
a flower in his fashionably made coat from a 
West-end tailor's ; while he leant his elbows 
on the back of an elegant chair, and carelessly 
surveyed the spectators. "Ain't he hand* 
some ?" was the remark of many an admiring 
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milliner's girl. Such is a useful agency for 
professional advancement, and the handsome 
actor has now his favourable audience off the 
boards as well as on it. 

Moma, having engaged in this new serious 
responsibility, still pursued her "coaching," 
and laboured with a fearful energy at Belvi- 
dera, for, as her instructor again and again 
assured her, by way of stimulating her, " You 
see, my dear, we must really hit *em this time, 
or it wiU be all U P indeed !" 

Now, alas, poor Moma found herself too 
busily engaged in another department. The 
cheque-book was literally never out of hei 
hand. The countless expenses, the general 
pillage attendant on opening a theatre, seemed 
unremitting. But she was assured all would 
be recouped, and within a feW weeks "the 
dibs would pour in.** Did not the house hold 
some £300? Were not the nightly expenses 
sixty or seventy? Say there was only £200 
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in the house — ^but that was putting it as low 
as possible — ^why, there you had £130 profit 
every night. There is another way of calcu- 
lating, not so encouraging. Videlicet: put- 
ting the expenses at, say, one hundred and 
the receipts at fifteen or twenty, which brings 
out a nightly deficit of seventy or eighty 
pounds — regularly maintained during the 
week — to say nothing of a floating debt. 

The most pleasing feature in all this was the 
unbounded gratitude of Mr. Fitzroy, who was 
in a delightful humour. He was " charming," 
Aunt Brantome said. Now, with bettei times, 
he had regained the old refinement and defe- 
rence which had so won Moma, and her 
chivalrous nature had constructed a theory 
(perfectly gratuitous) which drew to him all 
her sympathies, and, it must be owned, smack- 
ing of a highly tender cast. This he had 
been shrewd enough to find out from the 
beginning, but he always maintained the 
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character of a sort of respectful adoration. 
It was curious, therefore, that on both sides 
there should have been this reserve; and, 
indeed, she felt all through that she owed to 
him much she must repay. Was it not she 
that had drawn him from his humble, up- 
pretending course, when he was working his 
way so steadily ? It was she who had unset- 
tled his mind with dreams and unsubstantial 
visions. And was it not she that had well- 
nigh fatally compromised his prospects by 
that exhibition of hers? Tet had he never 
(save once) reproached her ! There was some- 
thing noble in this silence; and how trium- 
phantly it proved what nobility there was in 
that vilified profession ! Nothing could have 
been more respectful, though, as we have said, 
he once or twice conveyed by his sighs and 
glances what he felt. 

''One day," she thought, "when I am 
great, with audiences hanging on my lips, and 
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the whole empire speaking of me, and saying 
• YeSy she is a lady born and hred^ then it may 
be time to vindicate my hard- won position fur- 
ther, and raise him also. Who knows ?" 

Here was the theatre newly rebumished 
and decorated, with stalls of " a special mauve ^^ 
by certain upholsterers whose names were pro- 
claimed, as, indeed, were those of every other 
person who had a hand in the work. This 
shows a fine conscientious principle. By the 
time these preparations had been concluded a 
dreadful void had been made in Morna's 
resources. But, alas ! there was something 
more in this than might be suspected. The 
handsome Mr. Fitzroy was really, as we have 
seen, making a certain *' pinchbeck" reputation. 
He had been selected to perform, once or twice 
— at special performances — with the beautiful 
Mrs. Lavender, with whom he had languished 
through a Society drama, and in which he had 
worn several suits of well-cut clothes : a grey 
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morning lounge suit, in which he had walked 
in the woods with the daughter of an earl — 
also a handsome frock-coat, when he appeared 
at the picnic; a lovely evening suit at the 
party, when he was finally rejected by the 
countess ; and a well-cut ulster when he was 
flying with the young lady. He was fickle, 
and had long since found Moma, with her 
" single soul," rather a bore, and her earnest 
speeches akin to "preaching." Already he 
had spoken to his friends and admirers of the 
"trunkful of letters" which every "well- 
graced actor" receives, as he states, from fair 
tenants of the stalls — flattering tribute ! To 
all this Morna would have thought herself 
indifferent ; but it was certainly not following 
the stage in a high-souled manner. 

A theatre is a perfect colander for money ; 
and a theatre that is being newly started is a 
colander with a hole knocked in the bottom. 
One expense seemed to draw on another, and 
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there was no staying one's hand. Mr. Fitz- 
roy's name was on the bills as lessee, as 
manager, and as actor, and he was the legal 
representative, and no one could have been 
more solicitous or delicate in regard of Moma's 
interests. But the flight of cheques continued, 
and, as she herself said manfully, was indis- 
pensable and unavoidable, unless all the pre- 
vious outlay was to go for nothing. 

There was one performer whom Morna in- 
herited or took over with the theatre — a faith- 
ful old servant, who had played there in the 
good old legitimate times — Mr. Downs. This 
was a tall, stoutly built, elderly person, uni- 
versally liked and respected in the profession ; 
a sound, sterling actor that had ripened like 
old port : his style had a sound " fruitiness*' 
and " plenty of body," a quality in which too 
many of our modems are deficient, — "Good 
old Downs/* or " Dear old Downs," as they 
called him ; though, as Mrs. Hardcastle says, 
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''not SO old neither," for lie was one of those 
who had begun and made their mark when 
very young, and had seen much and done 
much in his life. Such men are as old at 
sixty as others at eighty. He had known and 
served under Macready, e tutti quanti, and of 
course talked of them, and had long been stage 
manager. Tet with this long experience he 
had nothing " stagey" about him, and, indeed, 
suggested much more the head of a flourishing 
city firm — something in the sound " banking" 
way — ^than an actor. He was a simple, true, 
honest man — and in an odd way, it seemed to 
Morna, as truly good-natured and benevolent 
as one of those mock fathers on the boards, 
who fold their daughters in their arms and 
wipe away a tear as they say, '* Take her, my 
boy." Indeed, Morna felt, the first moment 
she saw him, that she had a friend — something 
to rely on in the wilderness of the chilling 
theatre. Morna saw that he felt a genuine 
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interest in her, and that here was some one 
who was at least good-natured, if not friendly, 
and who might give her advice. 

To this worthy and useful man Mr. Fitzroy 
took an instinctive dislike. He affected to 
consider him old and " exploded," and seemed 
to delight in taking an opposite course to the 
one he recommended. Good old Downs was 
not to be disturbed by such treatment. He 
had a certain dignity which stood him always 
in good stead. He was well off, had saved 
money, and had his little place in the country 
where he enjoyed himself. When Moma was 
in a sad state of dejection, after her failure, 
this worthy man gave her comfort. 

"What were you to do?'* he repeated. 

''Ah, my dear, it's easy giving the proper 

advice, but not so easy to follow. The thing 

is to make the best of what weVe got Now, 

you have talent and spirit and perseverance ; 

great qualities, and enough to make any actor 

a 
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or actress. But, alas, you should not have 
joined us here. But let us work on as we are. 
IVe known many a trump turn up — ay, 
many.'* 

Tlus was not much comfori 
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CHAPTEE X. 

At last the momentous day, and night of 
opening, had arrived. Everything was com- 
pleted — ^though, of course, to the moment of 
opening the doors the upholsterers were busy 
hammering and laying down the carpets. 
Nothing had been neglected to ensure suc- 
cess ; though, indeed, it did not bode well for 
" the ideal" that Moma kept before her eyes, 
that every one of the favourite vulgar arts had 
been pressed into the service to attract the 
crowd. A week before, the usual proclama- 
tion had been issued — signed " Algernon Fitz- 
roy" — ^in which that gentleman modestly un- 
folded his high aims and intentions, which 
were to give the public an opportunity they 
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had never had, it would seem, before, of wit- 
nessing a really good play got up in a style 
that no one before — it would seem — had ever 
had the opportunity of presenting : now was, 
indeed, the last chance of restoring the British 
drama. The whole seemed to be one vast " I," 
so numerous werethe " I have's," "I intend's," 
&c., and the whole was signed with a gigantic 
" Algernon Titzroy." Hoardings flamed with 
a particular picture of the death scene of 
Jaffier ; the procession to the scaffold, the 
palpable blood gushing out. There was to 
be read in huge letters, ^'STARTLING 
EEPEODUCTION OF OLD VENICE!" 
" Sumptuous Scenery by MauU, Pann, & Grir- 
ling." The bills were distributed to the 
wondering visitors by maidens attired as 
Italian women, while the superintendent 
walked about in the garb of a gondolier ia 
the days of Massaniello. The bill, which. 
*'cost a fortune/' showed a chromo of 
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old Venice, and set out the characters 
thus : — 

ROYAL ATHENJEUM THEATRE. 

Sole Lessee and Manager, 

Mr. Algernon Fitzroy. 

Samptuons revival of the Glories of Old Venice. 

This Evening will be presented Otway's Fathetio Drama, 

VENICE PRESERVED. 
Men. 
Jaffier ••••.. Mr. Algernon Fitzrot, 
Pierre ••••.. Mr. Smith Kitson. 
Doge • . • • • . . Mr. Downs. 

&G., &o. 

Women. 
Belvidera • • • • • Miss Morna. 

&c. 

The whole produced xmder the direction of Mr. Algernon 

Fitzroy. 

The snmptuons scenery by Messrs. Manll, Pann, and Girling. 

The new music by Herr Stocker, based on old Venetian airs, 

selected by Mr. Algernon Fitzroy. 

The play, revised and arranged by Mr. Algernon Fitzroy, may be 

had in the theatre, of the attendants. No fees of any 

kind whatsoever. 
The andience are entreated to remain seated nntil the close of 
the last act, as the supreme interest is maintained until that moment. 

All this and more was in defiance of Moma's 
protest ; but she was overborne, perhaps most 
by herself, for she was assured, now that she 
was embarked in the scheme, that these arts 
were vital, though absurd in themselves. 
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After all, this did not touch the grand prin- 
ciple. For all professions, something like 
*' claptrap" was necessary, &c. 

At last the momentous night had arrived. 

On the very day of the opening a fatal 
paragraph struck a chill to Moma's heart: 
" It does not bode well for the new venture* 
that the two conspicuous failures in the Shake- 
sperean attempt are now about to make a 
second trial of the good nature of the public. 
The interval has been too short to acquire 
experience, either to amend defects or learn 
the art. Without straw bricks cannot be 
made, and there is no straw forthcoming. 
This is, in short, one of those coarse and pre- 
sumptous eflforts to win a place in an honour- 
able profession by the simple agency of money 
and connections, and it will be for the public 
to see whether the alliance of incapacity with 
capital will- be effectual for * boimcing* it with 
the audience, or whether the opening of a new 
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shop, gaudy in its gilding and colours, wiU 
make up for the inferiority of the goods 
offered. We believe not, as *Hr. Algernon 
Fitzroy' — Heaven save the mark ! — will 
find." 

With such encouragement the doors opened. 
The night was ushered in by one of the whip- 
ped-cream trifles, a "Happy," or unhappy, 
" Pair," in which tea and toast, a maid, and 
the husband and wife are stirred together in 
one mixture, and the husband and wife say 
the smartest, if not rather impertinent, things 
to each other. Then the play began. All 
the critics were looking on with an amused 
expectancy. They knew, from long experience, 
what sort of entertainment was to follow. It 
is, as all the world knows, a tender, most 
sorrowful tragedy, but too high-strung for the 
hurried march of our time. Five acts of blank 
verse, and of unutterable woe I The good- 
looking Jafiier raved and suffered, and, in the 
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vulgar parlance of the scene, " took all the fat" 
he could out of it. And MomaP It was, 
alas ! with her the same, almost, as before- 
What nights — ^what toil she had expended ! 
She would do or die. But as the moment 
drew on, the old feelings, first of insecurity, 
next of failure, then of wild ignorance, took 
possession of her. All would certainly fail, or, 
at least, "not tell," as was the case before. 
" Her stage fright" had indeed gone, but — so 
it was to be — nothing did tell. How difierent 
from the old days with the same play, when 
in a cloud of soft light it was brought forward 
at Brantome, and suppressed "Beautiful!" 
" Charming !" and murmurs of pleasure saluted 
each speech of the chatelaine. The old awful 
sense of breaking down visited her once and 
wrapped her heart in tightened folds. She 
heard the agonised Jaffier angrily whisper to 
her again and again : " Do, do, for Heaven's 
sake, rouse yourself; put some life into it. 
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Ton are going to ruin us all." And thus 
stimulated, she gathered her energies for one 
passage, where she aimed at frantic grief. But 
her voice and movements all flew, as it were, 
beyond control ; and there was something so 
grotesque in the vehemence of the '' spasm" 
that a titter of unfeeling laughter broke out. 
Once, when she was going, after an attempted 
vehement burst of the kind, she forgot her 
long Venetian robe, and tripped, and was with 
difficulty rescued from a fall. Another loud 
laugh. Once this fatal point is reached the 
leaks widen, the ship begins to labour and to 
go to pieces. The audience, grown hilarious, 
anticipate or look out for fresh amusement; 
the hapless experimenter grows more nervous, 
uncertain, and unnerved, and plunges wildly. 
The agony of suffering such a trial for the 
refined and hapless dramatic gamester, for her 
all seemed on this stake, may be conceived. 
Where was her resolution — ^her calm unflinch- 
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ing purpose, and defiance of all save " her 
art?" 

Nor was Mr. Fitzroy any better. He was 
young Montresor out of some Eobertsonian 
comedy, minus his " well-cut" series of coats ; 
essaying Jaffier in refined, delicate accents. 
There was no passion — ^no pathos — ^no elo- 
cution. 

Long before all was over it was found that 
another complete fiasco was at hand, and she 
felt as a criminal in the dock, who was only 
eager that the long-drawn suspense should 
end, so that it did end, and welcomes the 
verdict of guilty. In the conference behind 
the scenes Mr. Fitzroy said bitterly: "Ton 
have regularly ruined me this time. My 
career is destroyed ! You can try again, but 
what is there left for me ?" 

" You are right," she said. " All my own 
folly — my own guilty folly. I accept it as a 
punishment. What can I do ?" 
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** Now only wait till you see the papers to- 
morrow. How I shall be jeered at ! I wish 
you had left me to my old courses. You 
drew me out of it, and brought all this on me. 
After all the way I have slaved, too !" 

"No, you shall not be ruined," she said 
warmly. '* I have means yet. left — aplenty ! 
I shall work on to the end — to-morrow, if I 
can lay down this miserable enterprise — and 
then enter the ranks, and work my way on. 
Only," she added, with hesitation, "if you 
will still stand by me and encourage me, as 
you have done all through " 

She paused. What did she expect ? Did 
her romantic soul fancy that in such a des- 
perate moment he would be filled with a 
sudden epanchement of devotion, fling himself 
at her feet, and ofier that they should begin 
the battle at once, and fight their way on- 
wards ? 

But Mr. Fitzroy answered calmly, if not 
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coldly, " That's all ridiculous. Tou are com- 
mitted to the theatre; bound by the lease; 
and there are the engagements. Why, every 
halfpenny you have, and more if you had it, is 
pledged at this moment." 

" Oh, you never told me I" she said, scared. 

Here was tlow after blow descending on 
the hapless Moma, who was faintly calling 
all her old well-stored- up philosophy to her 
aid. 

Thus reasoning to himself, he went on : 
" Such a chance lost ! I had all ready, a 
regular round — ^Hamlet, Eomeo ; " Caste," for 
Eobertson business, — my friends would, every 
one, have stood by me. What can they do 
now ? What can I say to them ? I am the 
one to be pitied. Tou have destroyed me — 
that's all." 

She faltered : " It might go better to- 
morrow. Indeed, I will put away all shame 
next time. Let them laugh; I promise not 
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to heed them, but shall go on just the same. 
Let them do their worst." 

" Appear again !" he cried. " To-morrow 1 
Are you mad? Not with me, certainly. I 
should be hooted from the stage. You can't 
play tricks of that kind twice with a London 
public." 

" Oh" — she faltered, deeply hurt, yet with a 
chilling feel that he was right. 

" Such a mortification," he went on bitterly. 
" I saw them all there, laughing — my friends ; 
of course they allowed for me and my situa- 
tion. Mrs. Lavender and her daughters — I 
never can show myself at their house again. I 
don't want to speak to you harshly ; but it is 
impossible. Ask the stage manager, any one 
about the theatre. No ! Emmeline Jones is 
ready in the part, and must do it. If not, 
take my advice : better close at once." 

Moma for a time held out against this 
proposal, at which she was deeply hurt. But 
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when others pressed it on her, even the worthy, 
considerate Downs declaring it would be better 
to " lie by for a week or so/' she felt she must 
yield. What was coming ! Was all the 
world, were all the fates, against an honest 
struggle for what was good and ideal ? 

Accordingly the next night Miss Emmeline 
Jones was in the part, and acquitted herself 
with that respectable and safe mediocrity 
which is in itself an art. With a leaden heart 
Moma looked on, and this easy feat seemed to 
whisper to her how hopeless was the task 
before her, and what years must elapse before 
she could learn anything. 

The play was listened to with a cold in- 
terest, or rather indiflference ; much as a too- 
long speech would be received. The house 
contrasted strangely — ^how often does it I — 
with the glitter and excitement of the gra- 
tuitous audience on the opening night. 
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CHAPTEE XL 

During this time, the curious passion of the 
public for theatrical enjoyment has led them 
to reverse the process described in the song 
and "steal a few hours from the day, my 
boys." We have spoken of that curious 
development of our time, the " morning per- 
formance'* — sure to be one of the many nails 
in the theatrical coffin, for it is wholly outside 
the domain of theatrical effort, the plays not 
being — so to speak — played, but experimented 
upon, and the stage is thrown open to any 
hirer, as it might be a shop. It is as 
though the chapels and churches were on 
the week-days let out to any one of any 
doctrine who wished to preach ; which 
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would certainly prejudice the regular ser- 
vices. Audiences too, at these morning 
pieces, grow as tolerant as the performers, 
and the whole becomes a sort of domestic 
" free and easy." 

On one of these occasions Mr. Fitzroy, 
whose good figure and "dark roving" eyes 
made him serviceable for gentlemanly, well- 
dressed lovers, was called in to aid, and per- 
formed a character that was styled all through 
the piece by most of the performers Ongry de 
Boovore. He was to be in love with one 
Marry de Lawntermount — so called — and the 
sorrows of Marry and Ongry were pursued 
through four acts. Marry was performed by 
that showy-looking and rather buxom young 
person, Miss Blanche St. Lawrence, who came 
from the provinces, and who in vain attempted 
to make her unsympathetic voice assume 
cadences of passion or of grief. She, however, 
" got through," as it is called, without imme- 
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diate failure, wearing some gaudy and inappro- 
priate dresses. 

Mr. Fitzroy — ^who by this time was invited 
to parties and knew a lady or two of position, 
had invited some of his friends — Lady Mary 
Prettyman and her daughters — was, however, 
exceedingly satisfied with her aid, and came 
in delight to Morna, now a prey to settled 
dejection. 

" I want to speak to you about the case of 
a poor girl, which will touch you. She has 
been turned out of her home because she had 
talents and wished to go on the stage. She 
has been fighting her battle and struggling 
on ever since. She had a small chance 
the other day and made the most of it, 
and I think we might do something 
for her.*' 

Morna was deeply interested. 

"Poor child," she exclaimed, "Indeed, 
yes. This is exactly the case where aid 

H 
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becomes valuable. By all means. Bring her 
to me; we ought to encourage and comfort 
others, if we get none ourselves." 

" Yes/* he said, pleased, " there is an open- 
ing for her; we want help in the theatre 
sadly.*' 

"But who is she?" said Morna, less 
warmly. 

"Why, Blanche St Lav>rrence, who played 
with me." 

"What!" said Moma, in astonishment, 
"not t/iaf girl! Why, she was very poor. 
Oh, I did not like her at all. She can't act.** 

" She has been going through all the drud- 
gery of the provinces, and is well-trained." 

" I should not think so," said she haughtily ; 
" and I am certain your judgment is mistaken 
here. She would not do at alL" 

"Pardon me," he said, a little pettishly, 
"she is exactly the person we want. The 
public don't understand romantic women. In 



THE LAD7 OF BRANTOME. US 

fact — ^you might be angry — ^but, really, look- 
ing to the interests of the theatre, I /tave 
engaged her already." 

" I am sorry to hear it. That surely is 
going very far," said Moma gravely. 

" Ton won't be sorry when you know her, 
dear Miss Moma," he said, putting on all his 
old persuasion. " Be indulgent to me, I am 
so worried. Let me bring her to you at once." 

Moma, always chivalrous and given to 
heart-searchings, reflected that she might be 
doing this young person injustice, and agreed. 

Miss St. Lawrence was accordingly intro- 
duced, and had tact enough to present herseK 
in the very modest cosinime of a dressmaker or 
"daily governess." She told her innocent 
story, which, however, was a good deal beli(^d 

by her manner and affectations. She did her 
best to be deferential, and obsequious even, to 
Moma, who, with a weary sigh, supposed it 
was all right — ^herself determined generously 
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to do what she could for her. Latterly she 
saw that Mr. Fitzroy had begun to show neg- 
lect; as it were, had "grown tired of her/* 
This was wounding ; an iU return for one who 
had done so much for him. Not that she now 
thought of him as " a lover ;" but still, grati- 
tude was one thing and neglect was, at the 
least, another. 

"After all, it is my own case," she said. 
"Why should I not aid a poor sister, even 
though she scatters her h's so carelessly." So 
she gave " her sister," as she thought her, 
some kind advice. 

"We shall help you to persevere. We 
know the sacrifice you have made. But you 
have chosen the noblest of professions, if you 
esteem it rightly." 

"The best of all. Miss Moma, 'specially 
if you get a good salary." 

"That's the last thing to be considered/* 
said Moma earnestly. 
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" Never fear, Miss Morna," said tlie actress, 
" rU hold on to the bitter end/' 

" And tell me what you have done." 

"I'm only a poor sort of beginner, Miss 
Moma, and should be 'ighly delighted for 
advice. But how beautifully you do act — ^I'm 
told, that is, for I never saw you." 

Aunt Brantome, who was listening, shook 
her head gravely. But Moma, as we have 
said, could make all allowance. 
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CHAPTEE Xn. 

" I don't know what to try next. We must 
go to comedy, I suppose," said Mr. Fitzroy ; 
** if we don't want to Lave another wreck. I 
said, all through, this leaden stuff was fatal." 

"But at Brantome you said, if ever you 
had the opportunity — ^and there seemed such 
good audiences " 

** Pooh 1" There was a strange contempt or 
impatience in this word ** Pooh !" quite novel 
to her. " There was not five pounds in the 
house. We must only get Blanche St. Law- 
rence — she is well up in the ' Scrap of Paper.* 
ril play Kendal's part. You'd better lie by 
and grind. I suppose we must gradually 
draw them in, Miss B. and I." 
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This was indeed a new strain. Yet Moma 
felt so humiliated and cowed by her failure 
that she felt it was deserved, and that she 
could make no protest. Thus was she put 
aside. She felt herself indeed quite helpless. 
Miss Blanche was engaged, and now took 
haughty airs on herself; and indeed it was 
when in contact with the ladies of the profes- 
sion that Moma felt herself weakest. The 
manoeuvres and the familiarity of these female 
&ee-lances, prepared as she was for all, were a 
great trial. Here her philosophy failed her. 

Poor Moma had to comfort herself in this 
fashion: "It is a noble, heroic calling, and 
it is no more responsible for those that follow 
it than the army is for the scum that enlist. 
Once in the ranks, all make valiant soldiers. 
It is the army. So this is * the stage.' The 
time for battle and action is the night, from 
the rising of the curtain to its fall. What is 
behind the curtain, round it, outside, beyond 



118 THE LADY OF BRANTOZIE. 

the walls of the theatre, I have naught to do 
with. Look at the Church. What devoted, 
holy men and pious women arc there, who mix 
with the dregs of the great cities, and yet are 
not contaminated." Thus the former Lady 
of Brantome reanimated her failing faith. 
Many of her companions were the commonest 
creatures, who sought the "boards" literally 
as a staye, or raised platform, where they 
might exhibit; they would have chosen the 
Thespian cart itself, because it favoured the 
exhibition of their charms. But the profes- 
sion, as was said of the London Tavern, is 
open to all ; it is a mingled yam of good and 
evil. Miss St. Lawrence had to make her 
way as she could, and, wisely, did not rely on 
dramatic talent. She was a showy being, as, 
indeed, a large lithograph, in many a shop 
window, " Blanche St. Lawrence as Coralie," 
testified. To the luckless Morna she had an 
instinctive antipathy, and bore herself with a 
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sort of independence, calling her *'the fine 
lady," and her loud coarse laugh was often 
heard in the green-room. It was whispered 
she was the manager's favourite, and it was 
further repeated that she had displaced Miss 
Moma, who was consumed with rage and 

jealousy. 

The comedy was got up, and other come- 
dies, in which Mr. Pitzroy — whose portrait 
had now also found its way to the tavern 
windows — ^and Miss St. Lawrence played to 
each other. The enterprise staggered on from 

week to week, *' paper" being now openly 
issued every night. The critics took no notice 
whatever of Mr. Fitzroy or of his companions, 
though there were occasional shafts launched 
at Morna, as if to keep her in the memory of 
the public. " No more has been heard of the 
ill-advised young-lady member of the upper 
circles, whose vain venture in *Belvidera>* 
and tall proportions, will not be forgotten." 
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" It is said that the heroine of * Venice Pre- 
served' is really the daughter of a baronet, Sir 
John Brantome, who has run away from her 
family, aad, with a certain incapable, set up 
a theatre, where she appeared for one night. 
The unfortunate girl is now being rapidly 
eased of her fortune by the certain depletion 
of a theatre, the best san^sue in that direction." 
But she went on her course, full of a dull 
despair. She could not draw back, and must 
go on. "By this time it is gone. She 
will have bought some experience, but how 
dearly !" 

All this was true, but her spirit, growing 
only the more desperate, would not give in. 
She was still " grinding," as it is called, still 
encouraged by the faithful old aunt, to whom 
she declaimed every night. Could it be that 
comedy, as she fancied, was now in her " line ?" 
She would try the heroine in the " Scrap of 
Paper," and proposed it rather faintly. 
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"What! take Blanche's part!" cried Mr. 
Fitzroy. '^Well, if you want your eyes 
scratched out, do. But it's against all the 
rules. Of course you're mistress here. Per- 
haps you wish to get rid of me ?" 

" I may be allowed here, afc least," she said, 
"to make the experiment. It's not asking 
much, after all I have lost." 

" Well, let us try again," he said. 

A rehearsal was accordingly "called" and 
the attempt was made. Miss Blanche look- 
ing on and scoffing openly. Tragedy is in- 
finitely more favourable to the untrained : the 
light airs and graces of comedy are not to 
be "crammed." Before a scene had gone 
over, Moma felt again that she could not 
grasp or control her faculties; as each 
sentence failed in intended efiect, she 
noted the smiles and scoffs of the other 

» 

lady — and the ill-concealed impatience of 
Mr. Fitzroy. 
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"I told you SO; but you never will mind 



me. 



" Heavens ! come to my aid and tell me 
what to do !'* was the aspiration of the un- 
happy Moma. Meanwhile, people were now 
coming to her — ^without the least affectation 
of roseate hopes, things improving, &c.— with 
rough demands for the expenses. Bills were 
pouring in,— there was a cool freedom in their 
claims now, — ^as though she were fairly im- 
meshed, and could not draw back. Yet there 
was no end in view, save complete ruin. 
When she had estimated her dwindled re- 
sources, she, in a sudden terror, told Mr. 
Fitzroy that it must all at last stop. She 
could go no further. 

He laughed. **You can't help yourself,*' 
he said, " it's all arranged for weeks yet : the 
engagements made." 

Then she spoke haughtily and firmly. 

" I shall give no more money. I have no 
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more to give. I have but a pittance left out 
of my fortune. God help me !" 

''And who is to pay the bills coming in 
every hour ? I can't. I have my own debts 
— I am sure my miserable salary is nothing. 
It's very hard on me : I have been brought 
into this." 

"It is time this should end/* she said 
firmly. " It was some madness or infatuation 
that tempted me ; but it is to end at last." 

"All right," he said; "you'll be sorry 
for it." 

" But you know I have only a little left ; if 
I give that I should be a beggar," she said 
calmly. 

" Still, having ventured so much, it would 
be a pity to lose all for so little. And with 
your talents and perseverance, success is sure 
to come at last. I have got another plan, a 
grand one, a Shakespearean revival, ' As You 
Like It/ " 
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" Whom would you like to play in it ? If 
there was indeed any chance ^" 

** Ton, you, of course, my dear Miss Moma, 
I knew you'd like the idea." 

"Tou would not also have Miss St. Law- 
rence ? Tou are manager, and cast the cha- 
racters. But still ^" 

"Well," he said confidentially, "the poor 
girl is sadly cut up about the unmanly attacks 
that have been made upon her, and she has 
set her heart on playing the classical biz., 
and showing them what she can really do. 
And Eosalind, I do think, would give her a 
chance and fetch us all up." 

" Tou rate her abilities too high," she said. 
" I am afraid we must decline to revive any 
play for her." 

His brow darkened, but he suddenly changed 
his tone. 

" Tou will do this little favour for me ? It 
will give us such a chance. Orlando would bo 
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the making. I know you nsed to like me in 
the old days at Brantome ^' 

"That was in the time of fond delusions, 
when I had faith, and believed. Now I am 
fatally awakened. I shall give no more money, 
I have no more to give. I have but a pittance 
left." 

" Do you refuse ?" he said. " That is all out 
of spite to Blanche, I do believe." 

After a time, she noticed that this new 
actress had begun to assume more and more 
important parts, while, as if growing weary of 
her r61e of a "daily governess," or young 
beginner, she began to take an independent 
tone. Her relations with Mr. Fitzroy became 
more and more confidential, her tones sharper 
and louder. Once Moma, passing by the 
scene, heard a boisterous and shrill laughter, 
and, emerging on the stage, saw Miss St. 
Lawrence the centre of a group of gentlemen 
performers, before whom she was skipping 
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about in a grotesque dance. She instantly 
became grave on seeing Moma, who passed on 
in a dignified fashion. But, turning her head 
sharply, so as to be certain of what had so 
shocked her, she on the instant caught sight 
of tlie actress in the act of making a " bur- 
lesque face" to the company. 

Moma at first felt inclined to treat the 
matter disdainfully, but she felt she was in a 
position of authority, and had a duty to her 
subordinates. She accordingly calmly pointed 
out to Miss St. Lawrence that she had acted 
unbecomingly, and that she had seen what 
she had done. 

" Oh, there isn't any harm in a little joking. 
This isn't a Quakers' meeting, I suppose." 

" Yes, but respect and order and propriety 
should be kept up." 

" Well, there's nothing against me, I hope, 
ma'am. What have I done — what have you 
to say against me ?" 
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There was something so menacing in this 
tone that Moma could not reply. 

"What have you against me, pray?" said 
the lady, in a shriller voice. " But I'U just 
tell Mr. Fitzroy. He won t let me be put 
upon." So she did, and Mr. Fitzroy came to 
her to say it was better to leave Blanche St. 
Lawrence alone; leave her to him, she was 
awkward to manage. He knew her ways, &c. 

After this incident the actress seemed to 
give herself* no further concern about Moma ; 
but assuming that Morna had "found her 
out," and that disguise would now be useless, 
she laughed more shrilly than ever, and even 
stared at her boldly when they met. The 
other members of the company treated their 
responsible head with all respect; but she 
began to perceive that there was an air of sup- 
pressed amusement, and no faith in her. She 
was regarded as a well-meaning " amateur" — 
a fatal word — ^and, properly speaking, outside 
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the profession. This is a perplexing term and 
hard to define ; people may be on the stage 
half a lifetime and yet remain amateurs. The 
distinction is found in discipline, in having 
served in the ranks, and worked one's way 
from being a private to an officer. 

More surprised and hurt was she to find 
Mr. Fitzroy gradually becoming more devoted 
to this lady. She did not condescend to any 
jealousy, but she was astonished and wounded 
at one so refined, as she assumed him to be, 
and having such taste. He seemed to relish 
the company of this loud-voiced creature. 
And she noted how he began to side with her 
and urge her interests. Next came a heavy 
gold chain and locket which Miss St. Lawrence 
wore, and which, by the strange gossip retailed 
through the theatre, she learned had been the 
gift of Mr. Fitzroy. It is one of the laws of 
such penchants that "the parties are not content 
with their mutual satisfaction in each other. 
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but must proclaim it, nay, must make it 
ground of hostility with others. And thus 
Moma found that her old ally was now in- 
clined to champion his new favourite at her 
expense. An event soon brought an ex- 
plosion. 

One day, in low spirits, she was bewailing 
her position to the faithful Downs, and declar- 
ing that what affected her most was the dis- 
appointment in the high ideal she had formed. 
How strange it was that this change for the 
worse on the stage operated^ even on those who 
came to it with the firmest faith. 

" There are not many of those, Miss Moma,'* 
he said, smiling, " except yourself, perhaps." 

" I was thinking," she answered, " of that 
Miss St. Lawrence — a clergyman's daughter, 
who left her home, led by an ardent longing 
for acting." 

" Nonsense ! nonsense ! excuse me saying 
so ; but not a bit of it." 
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" But she says so." 

*'That may be; I've no doubt she does. 
Bless you, I know all about her. My dear 
Miss Moma, when you have been a little 
longer on the stage, which I sincerely trust 
you won't be, you will learn that on the boards 
we all have fictitious stories and lives, just as 
we take fictitious names and act fictitious 
parts. There is no falsehood in it, for we 
give each other leave to do it, and don't 
believe in these romances. So poor St. Law- 
rence has hers." 

^' And you mean to say that all that about 
a clergyman, and the compulsion and turning 
out of doors, and a bad beginning ^" 

"Listen — Eadford will tell you all about 
her — she's a milliner's girl, and whose 
daughter it would be hard to say at this dis- 
tance of time. She's an old hand, for she 
began as a pantomime child, and went up on 
the irons as the genius of a waterfall, or some- 
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thing of the kind. Then she took to bur- 
lesque, which, between you and me, is her 
real line. She's played nothing else, in fact, till 
she came to us." 

" What an imposture ! Oh, Mr. Downs, 
can such things be ?" 

A change had indeed come over Mr. Fitz- 
roy, as Moma learned, when, choosing her 
opportunity, with cold hauteur she mentioned 
to him the discoveries she had made. He 
had been arguing, smiling, in favour of his 
protegee — "the poor girl who had no 
friends/' 

Moma could not resist saying, "Miss St. 
Lawrence is not quite so helpless as you sup- 
pose, and has much more knowledge of the 
world." 

He turned on her sharply. " What do you 
mean?" he asked. "What has she done 
now ?" 

When she told him scornfully, adding that 
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she did not care to vouch for those histories, 
he said — 

" We]l, if it be true, the more credit for 
her. The poor girl had to start without a 
shilling in the world, and has fought her 
way up." Then seeing Moma draw back, 
he said : " You're not jealous of her, I 
hope? Though they say you are. Droll 
thing, isn't it?" 

Oh, the humiliation of it I Now, indeed, 
she began to see the smeared paint and Dutch 
metal, and the tawdry limelight and mock 
jewels. She, the high-souled, refined Moma, 
jealous of a being of that sort ! But she 
must go on. Better suffer and accept all in 
silence. 

So it dragged on ; much money being paid 
out regularly every Saturday, and but a little 
dribbling in every night. 

In a few days Mr. Fitzroy came to her in 
much elation. ''Cheer up," he said, "Prin- 
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cess. We have got the very thing at last. A 
splendid piece that will fetch 'cm all — ^pit, 
stalls, boxes — even the sixpenny gallery. 
Look at this ! * Hovering on the Brink.' 
From the French, of course ; we ought to 
have thought of that long ago. We have too 
much of the goody-goody stuff. This will stir 
them, my Princess." 

Moma did not relish this familiarity, which 
did not savour of the distant and awful respect 
she would have preferred. But such free- 
and-easiness belonged to the profession and 
the " republic of the stage." 

He went on enthusiastically : " I got it as a 
special favour from Cawkwell, the dramatist. 
Cawkwell's name is enough. It's only three 
hundred down and the rights. 

"Eights?" 

"Eights, provinces, tourings, and the rest 
of it," said he impatiently. "Don't you 
know. It's as sure a draw as the sun in 
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heaven, and a splendid, a grand part for me. 
It's all on me, in fact." 

*' Well, I am very glad, for your sake," said 
she kindly ; " and the money is ready at any 
time." 

'* Thank you, thank you so much," he said, 
in his old way. "You are a true Princess, 
mind and all." 

" But what's ' on the brink'— or who is ?" 
said she. " What does it turn on ?" 

^'Oh, that's the grand business — a hand- 
some young fellow, Edward Walsingham, who 
is tutor in a lady's family, teaching the boy- 
very handsome and suffering — and the owner 
of the house is a beast." 

" Ah, the young man's part would suit you 
admirably. We shall at last make what you 
call a hit together." 

" Oh no, no !" he said pettishly, " it wouldn't 
do you at all. Any of the Mrs. Siddons busi- 
ness would destroy it all. Stick to your 
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Lady Macbeth and the grand business, that's 
your line." 

"Excuse me," she said firmly, *'it's time 
this should be understood. I have gone on 
the stage, and sacrificed my other life, which I 
do not at all regret, for acting's sake and to 
win fame. If I do not act, how shall I do 
that?" 

"Nonsense!" he said. "But if you do 
want to spoil all, well and good. I can tell 
you Miss St. Lawrence expects it, and I pro- 
mised it to her." 

Moma coloured. 

"Miss St. Lawrence is only an actress in 
the company, and everything cannot be sacri- 
ficed to her." 

" All right, then," he said. " But wait tiU 
you hear the piece," he added suddenly, " you 
might not be inclined to take the part. And 
then?" 

" Then, of course," said she, " I must try 
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and overcome these repugnances, if I am to 
succeed." 

*'A11 right; Cawkwell's coming to read it 
to-day, so you can judge/* 

All settled so far, and without reference to 
her ! Well, he was manager — she had made 
him so — and, naturally, was a better judge 
than she was. 

That afternoon they assembled in the stage- 
manager's room to hear the new piece — a 
ceremonial : for those to whom it is a novelty, 
always a curious one. It is the contrast of the 
austerity of business. Miss St. Lawrence kept 
them waiting half an hour, and " flounced" in 
with an unconcerned air; her dress and rib- 
bons, and needlessly abundant paint, contrast- 
ing with the lady-like and retiring air of 
Morna. Alas I it was on occasions like 
this that Morna felt something like degra- 
dation. But she whispered to herself the 
old platitudes of the "noble profession," 
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and tlie sacrifices to be made for a time 
only. 

Mr. Cawkwell began " his" play — about as 
mncb his as the picture of which some inge- 
nious copyist has made a laborious tracing. 
Before she had listened many minutes Moma 
saw that this was one of the worst of modem 
French dramas. The sickly and handsome 
young tutor, saved from destruction or ruin 
by the owner of the house, was busily engaged 
in repaying his benefactor by making love to 
the wife, who passionately reciprocated his 
attachment. This idea was carried out on 
the usual French lines, and in a more scanda- 
lous fashion than usual, and might, indeed, 
bring a blush to any modest cheek. Mr. Fitz- 
roy, already seeing himself the hero, and 
planning his dress, and thinking of the ladies 
in the stalls, how he would almost hear them 
murmur "How handsome he isT* was so 
absorbed that he did not notice the gathering 
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clouds, and the look of unconcealed disgust 
in Moma. At the end of the second act, when 
matters could scarcely have gone further, the 
author smilingly looked round and said : "Now, 
my next is the most powerful of all, and I 
think will make the goody-goody people open 
their eyes. I fancy this character has never 
yet been tried on the British stage/' 

Moma, with flushed cheeks, rose and said, 
to the intense astonishment of the soudisant 
author : — 

"I am astonished that you could insult 
ladies by bringing such things here to read. 
Shame on you — on all like you I" 

"My good madam '^ he began, quite 

aghast. 

" Take it away," said Moma, pained, " and 
come here no more. I blush for myself 
that I should have listened so long." 

"What nonsense, Miss Brantome!" said 
Fitzroy, starting up. " This sort of pradery 
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does not do for the stage. I have no patience 
with all this. It's in the way of business, 
you know." 

" If you don't know what's good, it ain't 
my affair," said the adapter. " AU I know is I 
must be paid, and by you, ma'am. If it 
comes to that, why do you libel me in this 
way before people? 'Shame!' indeed. I 

have a good mind to see what the law will 
say to that." 

Miss St. Lawrence tittered. "WeU, it 
seemed to me all very nice; and I'm sure, 
if Miss Brantome objects, I'll do it with 
pleasure." 

*' Not while I have any authority here." 

"But I believe Mr. Fitzroy is manager, 
madam," said the lady, squaring up for battle. 
*'I think so. You have authority, haven't 
you, Fitz ?" 

" Oh, I don't know. Let the whole thing 
go to pieces, or to pot, as far as I am con- 
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cemed. I can't follow all these choppings 
and changes/' 

Every one was against her, — ^looks of con- 
tempt—of rebellion — of hostility. She had 
not the stuff in her to do battle with such ; 
but though her tone was faltering, she was 
firm. ** It shall not be done." 

" Very good — ^ve — ^ry — good, madam," said 
Mr. Cawkwell, gathering up his papers. 
"Take care that I'm paid, or there'll be a 
row. 

* You shall have your money — this day, if 
you wish." 

" Well, that's fair. Of course, if you don't 
like my piece — if it's too sweet for you — why, 
there are others may relish it." 

" No, no," said Moma, " it is minei if I buy 
it — ^to be thrown down some drain as soon as 
I get it. No one else shall be contaminated 

by it." 

The author was almost driven to fury by 
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this speech, which he often repeated to his 
friend — " Throw my piece down the drains, — 
impudent, incapable duflfer ! She an actress, 
indeed !" 

As soon as the party had dispersed, Mr. 
Fitzroy gave way to his ill-temper. 

" You want to insult me now, after having 
ruined me in my profession. But I'll not put 
up with it any more. Manage the place 
yourself. Here you want to deprive me of 
every chance — every morsel of fat. What 
d'ye mean by persecuting me in this way?" 

" You are unjust. Have I not given way 
to you in eyery thing ?" 

'* Not at all. You hate me because you are 
not successful, and have lost all your money. 
I can't make the public come to listen to you. 
Now, here was my only, last chance. This 
would have fetched 'em all in. Every one 
would have come to see the great scene where 
M^lanie '' 
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" If the theatre were to be crammed to the 
roof every night of the year by such attrac- 
tions, they wonld still be the wages of sin. 
There is no use talking further of this, I 
have settled it." 

" Better close the doors, then, at once." 

" What ! and own to failure ? Not yet, not 
yet," said poor Moma, in whose desperate 
perseverance there was something almost pa- 
thetic. 

Mr. Fitzroy, however, did not quite mean 
what he said. He would have been very 
sorry had the theatre closed ; for he had other 
plans in his head, or at least the fair St. Law- 
rence entertained some — of a daring kind. 
This young lady, though she had ** taken" to 
serious drama, had, in truth, like so many 
others of her profession, adopted the stage 
from firm faith in the genuine theatrical gifts 
of " face and form," or, perhaps, as one of her 
lively admirets pat it, of " light, leading, and 
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legs." She had originally matriculated as one 
of the band of " beautiful beings" who form 
the crowd of villagers, fisherwomen, waiting 
maids, or court attendants, and who all wear 
the unvarying uniform of short, nicely deco- 
rated dresses, fine lace, satins, and abundance 
of jewellery. These singular attendants, who 
belong to a fantastic world of their own, and 
sing and dance, stand in groups, or telegraph 
to friends in the audience, by another strange 
dispensation, bear charming and romantic 
names— ^* Dot," *'Effie," "Pet," "Daisy," 
" Bella," &c. Miss St. Lawrence, at this 
stage of her career, bore that of " Tottie," 
and stipulated always for " standing in the 
front row," and extreme comer of the front 
row. She was pronounced a clever girl, and 
soon began to make rapid progress. Her hour 
of triumph came (in the provmces), when an 
indulgent manager allowed her to create the 
part of Prince Pettitoes in the fairy tale of 

K 
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that name, which was to be the Christmas 
piece ; and here, in a suitable glistening dress 
or series of dresses, she sang and danced, and 
rode on the back of stage griffins, and per- 
formed prodigies, to the admiration of the 
local patrons, who declared that " Tottie" was 
worth any money to the house. However, by 
one of those caprices which are often found on 
the stage, she had conceived the idea that she 
was gifted with "all round" talents, and 
could play comedy with equal effect. This 
often arises from a jealous feeling of the supe- 
rior dignity enjoyed by ladies in comedy — ^the 
calm respect which they receive. But after 
some time, and many failures, for she had 
neither suitable voice nor, indeed, gifts of any 
sort, she longed once again to be the central 
figure of the piece, and to engross by a varied 
change of arts during the night all the ap- 
plause and attention of the house. 

A few days after Morna had thus asserted 
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herself, Mr. Fitzroy came to her with the 

usual lugubrious report. The thing could not 

go on — it was " one frost." He said nothing 

of the sacrifice he had made ; that was all past 

and gone. But he was ruined. 

Morna was touched by his dejection, and 
< 

thought she had been a little harsh the other 
day. What did he propose? Anything he 
liked, she would try to do. 

Oh, it was no use his proposing anjrthing. 
He would only be shut up — sat down upon. 

However, pressed to say what was in his 
mind, he announced his plan. 

The thing was to have something taking, 
something to draw in the men with. He had 
such an idea in his head. Nothing that 
would shock or cause blushes. She and he 
could give 'em, say, the "Lady of Lyons" 
compressed into three acts, and wind up with 
something light and taking, and that would 
draw money. 
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Moma's eyes kindled. " The dear ' Lady of 
Lyons' again! I was so happy then. That 
was a triumph! Yes, I should like that; 
only I thought you objected." 

"Not I," he said eagerly. "How we 
would give it to *em in the garden scene, and 
where I return from the wars." 

"I should make a very different thing of 
it now; I have been studying it carefully, 
and " 

" Very well, that's all settled," he said, im- 
patiently. " ri'go and put it in hand." 

"But the other thing?" she said suddenly, 
as he was going. " What's that ?" 

" Oh, a trifle ; something in the burlesque 
way. Blanche St. Lawrence will look to that." 

"A burlesque," repeated Moma slowly. 
" Do you mean one of those things with girls, 
buffoonery, and dancing?'* 

" Lots of spangles and lime-light ? Tes. I'll 
get Dumbles to do the funny old King of 
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the Panama Hats — and we'll have all the 
pretty hatters. They can all be got in a 
lump/' 

" What am I to do ?" cried Moma, sinking 
into a chair. " Is every noble, heroic purpose 
of mine to be met in this way ; no one to 
help, no one to encourage, but every one join- 
ing in dragging me down to the dirt and mud ? 
Heaven above help me !" 

** Oh, if you are getting into this state 
again, I am done with it all. What dye 
mean, thus crossing everything I suggest? 
Am I manager or am I not ?" 

" Do you seriously propose to me, to me, who 
have given up all position, rank, family, 
money, everything to the noble art, to have 
to do with this vile degrading jfiece of s/iow, — 
burlesque ?" 

" I do, I do : but you are going mad ! Am 
I not doing all I can to meet you, ready to 
sacrifice myself in that stale old *Lady of 
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Lyons/ because you want to show off in it ? 
You'll fail, as sure as a gun; but that I'm 
willing to face." 

"You are excited," said Moma, turning 
pale; ^'and I can make allowance for disap- 
pointment. But as for having anything to do 
with burlesque — ^no, I couldn't degrade myself 
to that ; so pray don't ask me." 

"It's too late, the engagements are made. 
I can't be stopped in every direction. Now it 
must be done ; and there is St. Lawrence. But 
I see you are beginning to tire of me and my 
prospects — ^women are always capricious. I, 
that sacrificed all for you — and was going on 
so well in my own way ; and now you cross 
me in everjrthing I set my heart on. It's a 
shame, so it is, it's a cruel shame." 

Mr. Fitzroy was so pettish and excited that 
he really seemed as if he was about to cry. 
Morna looked at him in wonder. 

" I am very, very sorry," she said ; " but 
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this is a matter of principle, and I must be 
firm upon it." 

He made a last attempt. " I begin some- 
times to think you hate me. I really do. 
You are so unkind. It weighs on my spirits, 
even when I am acting. Then I look back to 
the old days, when I saw you so brilliant — in 
your own home — on that night of nights, 
when we acted together. It shall never leave 
my memory." 

Notwithstanding the affected, perhaps hypo- 
critical, tone of the allusion, Morna was 
sensibly touched by this memory; for her 
eyes too often turned back to that most 
exciting scene, which had been the turn- 
ing point in her life. "I am glad," she said, 
"you think of that with pleasure. Why, 
then, let this earthly element disturb those 
memories? Let us keep to the noble ideal 
that was then before us. Believe me, if we 
hold to our faith, all will yet be well Let us 
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persevere only a little longer, and have nothing 
to do with the degrading burlesque." 

At this moment entered Miss St. Lawrence, 
her eyes flashing. " Degradin' burlesque !" she 
repeated. " It's as good as your old prosing 
tragedy, any day. I shan't be put aside in 
that way, I can tell you, ma'am. I have put 
up too long with your spite and envy, madam. 
Yes, spite and envy, ma'am : that's the word ! 
And I know the reason. Some folks can't 
contain their venom when they see those 
younger and better-looking than themselves 
a-coming to the front. But I won't be put 
aside. There! make what you like of it" 
And she stood with her " sealskin" arms 
akimbo — a theatrical Madame Angot. 

Moma was not fitted for such encounters, 
and knew not how to deal with ladies of this 
kind. 

*' I cannot dispute with you," she said, " in 
this fashion." 
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" I waat my riglits, and act I shall. Shan't 
I ?" she said, turning to Mr. Fitzroy. " You're 
manager here ; are you or are you not ?" 

" I am telling her it's all settled, and can't 
be altered now." 

*'Do go away and leave me," implored 
Morna. " I am not equal to such scenes." 

"No, you're not," said the actress scorn- 
fully. "Fine ladies coming on our stage, 
indeed ! and turning everything upside down. 
Take care my friends don't come some night 
and show you what they think of you." 

In this sort of encounter Morna was quite 
helpless. In her own home, in the old days, 
there was no contradiction from servants or 
others to encounter. She was quite over- 
whelmed and borne down, and shrank from 
the discord. Passing over a few days, we 
come to the result, which was the due 
announcement of the " screaming" bur- 
lesque 
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PBINOB PETTITOES s 

OP, 

TEE LITTLE MASHEB. 

Prince PeUitoes Miss Blanche St. 

Lawrence. 

King Bnmplitxunty Mr. James Yabd. 

Kefoozleham, King of the Panama Hats • Mr. Dumbles. 

" One-eye/' the Lord Eye Chamberlain . Mr. J. Toboggin. 

Prince Too-Too Miss Hbttt Lee. 

Queen Bomptitamty Mrs. George Jones. 

Princess Tootsypootsy . • * . . Miss Angy Poole. 

Ladies in waiting and female Peasants by Mesdames Polly Deane, 
Dottie Gray, Nellie Howard, Gracey Stuart, Bella de CotOgy, 
Oonah Cliffordi Annie Leigh, Doatsey Gerald, Effie May, &c. &c. 

The song of " I'm a Fetching Little Masher" (published by Ham- 
mer & Co.) will be sang by Miss St. Lawrence, who will abo give her 
celebrated Twidlelum Dance. 

Before the rehearsals for this perfonnance 
began, Mr. Downs came to Morna. 

'' I shall have to go, Miss Brantome," he 
said. " This is not the place for me. Fifty 
years have I been on the stage, and have never 
seen it come to tliis." 

"YouU not abandon me," said Morna, 
whose hard trials were now gathering fast 
and thick. " What will become of me if you 



go? 



>> 
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" My dear lady, you do the same ; take my 
advice. Go back to your friends by to-night's 
train. You'll get no good out of it." 

"That's impossible," said Morna, "it's too 
late." 

" Get out of it, any way. The stage isn't 
what it was. There is no stage now as in the 
old times. Oh, if my dear old friend Macready 
were to see their goings on !" 

" Must you go ?" said Morna. " Not yet, at 
least." 

" I'm the wrong man here," said he. " I 
know nothing of their Pettitoes and such 
foolery." 

Later that day Miss Brantome, who shrank 
from what was going on, from the curious 
feeling of wishing to keep her eyes closed, was 
hurrying by the stage to her room, when she 
heard the sound of angry voices. 

" Then get out of this as fast as you can. 
No one wants you — you are discharged." 
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" Sir, I shall take no insult from you. It 
is unworthy of you to speak to me in this 
style." 

" Then don't you speak to a lady in that 
style." 

" Such impudence !" said Miss St. Lawrence. 
" But he belongs to her faction. He was set 
on by that Morna woman." 

Moma, behind one of the side-scenes, was 
yet unseen. She would have stepped forward, 
but what was before her made her heart shrink 
within her. The whole stage was filled with 
a band of " young ladies," mostly in sealskins 
— ^this garment being the coveted aim of all, 
and constituting, with a gold chain and locket, 
the certain badge of estimation or advance- 
ment — impudent faces, shrill tongues, un- 
meaning giggling, overdone confidence, and 
"palship" with one another; while large- 
mouthed, coarse-faced representatives of King 
Eumptitumty, the Lord Eye Chamberlain, and 
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other humorous beings, filled up the spaces. 
No ! Morna could not appear to this crowd, 
but went her way. 

Mr. Downs went his way that very evening, 
and for the first time in his long life was with- 
out an engagement. 

But Morna, it wiU be said, was surely no 
heroine. Had she no resolution, no strength 
of mind, or wish to assert herself? She was, 
perhaps, a weak vessel, but it was more the 
shrinking from this terrible and unexpected 
entourage that had so completely unnerved 
her. 

Events now hurried and hurried her on. A 
new, brisk stage manager, better accustomed 
to the " young ladies," peremptorily fixed the 
day after to-morrow for the production of 
" Prince Pettitoes." It mmt be brought out 
on that night, if " there wasn't a single dress 
ready." *' Deary girls," he said in the affec- 
tionate phraseology stage managers of his 
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complexion affect, "make up your minds to 
that, and learn the biz. well. For if this 
doesn't trot, it will be TJ P with you all, and 
you'll get the sack on Saturday." 

Now came round the first night. The 
curious first-night miscellany 'was gathered: 
the odd rubicund men, each attended by 
his unhealthy, frizzed lady; the disengaged 
actresses ; the dandy " first-nighters" who go 
round interchanging delighted greetings, glad 
to show their wide, numerous acquaintance ; 
the grave critics, to whom the whole is a 
rather wearisome business, — all were assem- 
bled to see " Prince Pettitoes." And there in 
her box was Morna, reluctant, but obeying the 
call of duty, worn down with anxiety, physical 
sickness, and sickness at heart. She had taken 
to her bed, and, in a sort of passive despair, 
seemed inclined to let things take their course, 
yet she felt it her duty to see that there was 
nothing discreditable. And, accordingly, her 
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brisk stage manager had assured her " he had 
seen to it all carefully." There would be 
nothing but what was legitimate and orderly. 
The "Little St. Lawrence" was cheeky 
enough, but he had made her "keep it all 
under." In short, the Archbishop of Canter- 
bury might come and see it. But if, indeed, 
by such representations the Prelate had been 
induced to favour the performance, he would 
have rushed scared from the stalls on his first 
glance at Prince Pettitoes, who presented her- 
self in silver sheen tunic and skirts, tights, or 
whatever the so-called garb is designated — of 
which the exquisite fit was the only point 
that deserved admiration ; a curly little wig 
and the tiniest boots, of the brightest yellow, 
completed the attire. A general titter and 
rustle combined, and some " Oh, oh's," greeted 
this exhibition. But when Moma saw the 
hideous spectacle, she was filled with conster- 
nation and disgust. Her first temptation was 
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to rush and order the curtain to be let 
down; but she felt how hopeless was resist- 
ance. And the bands of young ladies, horw 
unlike young ladies or anything feminine! 
It must be remembered that all this was 
unfamiliar to Moma, who had been brought 
up in a highly rural fashion, and could 
not believe that her sisters could ever 
unsex themselves so far as they do in these 
days of ours, coming out made up to the like- 
ness of horses, wild bears, and others of the 
animal race; nor did she conceive of such a 
thing as a "jockey ballet" (registered), or a 
pretty " groom," ditto. She was inclined at 
least to rush away from the theatre, for there, 
in the stalls, was seated that Mr. Stirling with 
whom she had so many a discourse on the 
''ideal" and the grandeur of the stage as a 
school of refinement. So it went on. 

Miss St. Lawrence brought out her best 
feats : the clog dance, the skipping rope, " The 
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Tight Little Masher' ' song, in which she gave 

« 

the amusing refrain, with a mincing walk— 

So there I go, 
Don't you know ; 

A regolar Bond Street Dasher. 
By day or night 
Such a tight, tight, tight, 

A fetching tight little masher ! 

which produced a general roar of appobation 
and universal delight and rapture ; and when 
the troop of " Totties and Dollies" joined their 
voices, and protested that they were all such 
*' tight, tight, tight little mashers," the ap- 
applause became tumultuous. Mr. Dumbles 
never could repeat his humorous catch-word 
*' I suppose that's so," half enough, in and out 
of season (mostly out), while Mr. Toboggin, 
the Lord Eye Chamberlain, danced, gathering 
his skirts up round his legs like petticoats. 
It made no matter, the piece was safe. The 
audience joined in the song, perfectly enrap- 
tured. They learned the taking tune. It was 
encored five or six times: they thought the 
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piece would nevy be allowed to go on. Morna, 
with a sinking heart, found her cup of degra- 
tion filled to overflowing, when the brisk 
young stage manager, beside himself with 
delight, rushed to her box with a " My dear 
lad}^, that brick of a girl has made us. It's 
triumphant. We'll have the whole town 
coming to hear ' The Little Masher.' " At the 
close, all behind the scenes were in a tumult of 
delight. It would run six months. Miss 
Blanche was called before the curtain and 
acclaimed rapturously, while the rest passed 
across, Mr. Toboggin still humorously hold- 
ing up his petticoats higher, if possible. 

This valuable piece of dramatic art — a mere 
accident or experiment, however — ^by repetition 
improved into an actual contribution to social 
life, and, by the close of the run, young fellows 
would walk holding their greatcoats round 
their limbs after this mode. 

She could not answer him. 
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** You're not recovered yet, I see. Miss 
Moma,'* he said, leaving. " But there's 
no doctor like success." And he was off 
again. 

She was thinking all this time what she 
would do, and had made up her mind. At 
any cost she must struggle out of " this mire," 
as it seemed to her. 

The throng behind the curtain — delighted 
at the success, for salaries for many weeks were 
now assured — were chattering and giggling, 
when Morna was seen crossing the stage. 
A shrill feminine cheer, meant as compli- 
mentary, was raised as she passed, with waving 
of pocket-handkerchiefs. 

" Three months' run at least, madam," said 
the young stage manager gaily. 

Morna answered him coldly and firmly. 
'* Not another night, not another hour of such 
degradation. The theatre shall close first. Go 
out and announce it." A cry of astonishment, 
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then a xmiversal giggle, broke out from the 
*' young ladies." 

•'She's mad," some said. But Miss St 
Lawrence, still in her costume of the night, 
pushed her way to the front, and, with arms 
akimbo, confronted Moma. 

" No, I cannot talk to you," said the latter. 

"What! you'll stop the piece, will you? 
Not exactly, ma'am. You're not manager 
here." 

"Now, girls, get home," said the stage 
manager. " Miss M. don't mean all this." 

" What spite, what malice I" said the tight 
little masher ; " you ought to be ashamed of 
it. But it won't do, you know; it's all 
jealousy, mean, pitiful jealousy, and spite — 
since I took your man away from you." 

The young ladies drew closer round to hear 

the " row." 

" Let me pass," said Moma. " Don't go on 
this way." 
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" He care for you ! He doesn't — never did. 
Yon an actoress /" (Miss St. Lawrence's dis- 
cipline now began to relax on the matter of 
h's and other pronunciation.) " Why, you 
ain't fit to come on with a message — ain't 
she ?" and she turned to the others ? 

Now came up Mr. Fitzroy. 

" Just listen to her : she says she'll close the 
house, turn us all adrift ; says we're not 'krect 
enough, I suppose. This comes of having fine 
ladies in the place. Who is she, I'd like to 
know, turning up her nose in that way !" 

"Gose the house? Are you mad?** re- 
peated Mr. Fitzroy angrily. 

" Later I'll tell you why ; not before these 
people. Meantime, I implore you have it 
announced that I cannot be identified with 
such a disgrace." 

*'A disgrace! Listen to herl" cried Miss 
St. Lawrence. 

" Tou must not insult Miss St. Lawrence, 
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or any of our people," lie said ; " it's not a 
proper return for all their trouble. I shall do 
nothing of the kind; I am manager here. 
You ought to apologise to Miss St. Law- 
rence." 

" K she don't, I'll have an action against 
her. Yes, make her, or I'll not put foot in 
the theatre again." And she stamped her 
foot. 

"My dear Blanche,'' he said, "to-morrow 
morning we will see." 

" I'll not wait ; she or I go ; d'ye hear ?" 

" Well, it is uncalled for," said Mr. Fitzroy ; 
" and it must be done." 

Morna flashed on them all round one indig- 
nant glance, then swept from the scene never 
to enter it again. 
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OHAPTEE XIIL 

Now indeed the gKttering Barley-sugar Temple 
which Moma had mistaken for a religious 
fane began to bend and sink down, and 
finally toppled over into a sticky ruin. She 
sat in her room, after a sleepless night, gazing 
vacantly at some of the morning papers before 
her. Nothing but praises for the spirited and 
amusing performance of the night before ! Il 
was droll, however, some insisted, to find a 
lady of high degree taking such a mode of 
refining our stage. " Let me be a beggar, let 
me be stripped of all I have in the world," she 
cried, " so that I get free of the place." As 
she read, and then turned to the innumerable 
bills the post had brought in, Mr. Fitzroj 
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entered with Kttle ceremony. Sudden pros- 
perity had quite ekted him. 

" Tou behaved badly to Blanche last night, 
and ought to make it up with her. In fact, it 
can't go on in this way.*' 

" I don't intend it. Thank Heaven, I have 
no more to fling away. So that disgraceful 
show need not go on." 

''I won't have Miss St. Lawrence vilified. 
They all are jealous of her success. In fiict, 
the only thing for you is to get out of it as 
fast as you can. Tou don't suit; it was a 
mistake from the beginning. Now the way 
will be, you shall stand accountable for all up 
to yesterday, and from last night Blanche and 
I will take on the theatre. That will suit 
your scruples, I think. The business men will 
settle it all." 

Had it come to this ? But she consented 
readily. As for Mr. Fitzroy's treatment of 
her, it did not hurt her much. She had for 
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some time back seen what his nature was— 
"peeling'" his character as one would a 
walnut. 

And in her despair she pondered these 
things; she thought that dreadful thought: 
" What in the world am I to do now ?" 

That night she sat in the half-light at home, 
while the "terrible" theatre, with which she 
had connected herself, was at its usual work. 
"What is to become of me?" she thought, 
with gathering despair. "What is before 
me? How will it end?'' Was this the 
grand heroic "stage" of her dreams? The 
worst thought was the mire and bog that lay- 
before her, and she a lone, abandoned girl in 
such a strait. 

Suddenly she heard a friendly voice. Mr. 
Stirling stood before her. No, she was not 
yet abandoned. 

He came to the point at once. "I have 
seen and followed all," he said. " You must 
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get out of all this, if you want to save 
yourself. You are among a set of adventurers 
who are pillaging you. What does it mean ? 
You do not act. Are you keeping up this 
theatre for that man ?'* 

Shame and humiliation came into her 'face. 
"You are right, I fear," she said. "I am 
very miserable and helpless. I have no 
friends. My illusions are all gone ! — but it 
is my own doing." 

" Come !" he said kindly, ** this is better. 
There is hope. Let me act for you, and aid 
you. I will arrange all. There is no sacrifice 
of your independence in that.'' 

He accordingly went his way, full of zeal. 

Some three or four thousand pounds had 
been swallowed up in this venture, and when 
Moma came to calculate all her remaining 
resources she found she had not fifty pounds a 
year left — a bagatelle for a person " nursed h 
the lap of luxury," as it is called. Yet she 
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was not SO wholly crushed by this as by the 
humbled sense of having been " all wrong" in 
her judgment and calculation. What was this 
glorious and ennobling "stage" which she 
wished to go upon, and had sacrificed so much 
for ? Surely not this seamy-sided thing, with 
the air of the back parlour of some squalid 
public-house — this thing of earth, and gospel 
of dirt — it could surely teach nothing, and 
ennoble nothing. The most "seamy-sided" 
of all was, however, there, where she had 
garnered up her heart as she had fancied, and 
which had now proved to be suck an idol of 
clay ! In short, wherever she turned her eyes 
there was a dthdcle most dreadful. Her own 
heart was the chief wreck of all. But she felt 
too degraded to think of that subject at all. 

" Oh," she said, again and again, thinking 
of her old speech, " if I could only go into 
some quiet comer, to cover my head with my 
wings, and die !" 
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She was now at last rid of the burden of the 
theatre — ^mainly owing to the good offices of 
Mr. Stirling. That gentleman gallantly con- 
fronted the gang of harpies aad claimants, to 
whom the theatre-taker with his money is 
welcome prey, and made the best terms he 
could. When all wa3 completed he said to 
her — 

"Now that this is all ended, happily or 
unhappily, you will of course return ?" 

"What, to be despised — disgraced — never !" 
said Moma, proudly. " No 1 No ! I have 
at least my pride left. Besides, it is not over 
yet. I have learned something. I may win 

yet." 

" Folly,'* said he. " And what can you win ? 
the miserable glories of the painted queen, the 
admiration of Jack and Tom. Oh, I conjure 
you, think of this." 

"It is useless," she said. "I must go on. 
The Brantomes have folly enough in their 
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family, but they axe resolute. Who would 
receive me ? Not my father, who tells me I 
have disgraced his name for ever, and broken 
his heart. What would you have me do ?" 
' " At least withdraw from this." 

" Impossible ! I must succeed or die, or, as 
you would think, atone/' 

She now thought of the manager who had 
offered her a place among his " young ladies/' 

" Perhaps I shall come to that," she said 
bitterly. She would at least consult him. 

But she recurred to her old friend Downs, 
for their intimacy was old in good-nature, in 
good-feeling, sincerity, &c., and, glancing over 
a theatrical paper, she saw that he was about 
to take round a company for the performance 
of the "sterling old English plays," in the 
performance of which he had made a repu- 
tation. 

He came to her at once. " I foresaw all 
this. Indeed, it has been a strange and won- 
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derful bit of adventure altogetlier. But you 
miglit have got worse out of it. Yes, my 
poor child," he said, 'Td like to have you 
here. But you wouldn't do exactly. We 
wouldn't do for you. Now, what do you 
look to ? Going to give it up ?" 

" They tell me I ought. But I won't. I 
must redeem myself, or try to do so." 

'' Then what you want is training. Go into 
the country. I could of course get you into 
one of those travelling companies — ^the "Caste" 
company, the " Deserted Home" Company, and 
the rest. That wouldn't help you at all, doing, 
say, Fanny Grant, the heroine's friend, with a 
boy lover of her own, for a year and a half. 
You wouldn't learn anything. No. A good 
working place, play changed every night, or 
every week. The whole round, in short. I'll 
settle it at once, if you are willing." 

At this straw Moma clutched. She would 
go and hide her head in the country, under her 
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wing, as she used to say so often. She would 
work or die. Here was certainly a most pitiful 
and disastrous issue — and needlessly so. For 
she might have followed the hent of her 
infatuation carelessly and without loss ; hut it 
seemed hard that this very earnestness of 
taking it as a fait/i should have actually been 
the cause of the catastrophe. 

The sensible Mr. Downs had, however, 
made her this declaration : — 

"The fact is, you have begun all wrong, 
and started from false premisses. You fancied 
you were leaving the ground of prose and hard 
fact, .where all is incomplete and false, and 
high aims are checked, to enter the fairyland 
of romance, where the tri^e ideal is to be 
found. The stage and its followers seemed a 
sort of pp^storal community, like the old set- 
tlements at Paraguay, where there was a sort 
of Indian and child-like simplicity, which 
only wanted a more robust direction, that of 
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an ardent heroic mind, like your own, to pro- 
duce the most wonderful results. Now, was 
not something of this sort before you ?" 

Moma was silent, but she seemed to agree. 
He went on :— 

" It may not surprise you, perhaps, to know 
that you have just reversed the relation of the 
two domains. The real life you have quitted 
has the genuine poetry and romance, while 
there is nothing in the world so prosaic, more 
hard, more naked, than our " realms" behind 
the scenes. This living in a false atmosphere, 
among shams of all kinds, false light, false 
colour, false characters, false sentiment, for, say, 
half the day, produces a sort of protest or 
rebound in the opposite direction, and makes 
us all, to use the most indulgent term, the 
most business-like of persons. There is as 
much contrast between the assumed being and 
characters, and our real ones, as there is 
between the actor you see at night in all the 
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glory of his gold and jewels and brilliancy, 
and the same person walking about in day- 
light. Now, if you begin once more and 
start afresh, discarding all old ' baggage,* pre- 
pared to encounter hard fact and hardship, 
accepting what is before you as a sort of 
pavior*s or hodman's life, I have no doubt 
that, with your spirit, you will succeed." 

This theory, fantastic as it might be, 
seemed to Moma to have a certain truth, and 
certainly had novelty. 

" But," she said, *' there are abundance of 
those who, like me, have come from what is 
called the class of ladies and gentlemen, who 
have succeeded almost at the first attempt, and 
now enjoy good salaries and the favour of the 
public. Why should I have been so cruelly 
treated and rejected for having done what 
they do ?" 

" Ah ! he said, laughing, " there is the delu- 
sion! You claimed tP bo an actress, and 
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attempted another thing altogether. They 
have modestly contented themselves with ap- 
pearing on the stage. They asked a trial 
for their good looks, good clothes, and 
the few 'society' speeches allotted to them. 
This modest demand could be easily granted. 
It would be heartless to refuse them. No — 
fay a^raiB. take my advice-on new principles, 
and you will do better." 
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CHAPTEE XIV. 

Now in two long years we altogether lose 
sight — as, indeed, did her relations, who won- 
dered what had become of her — of Moma 
Brantome. Probably she had taken the advice 
given her of throwing overboard some useless 
and impeding prejudices — one heavy trouble 
being that of her own name. There was in- 
deed a prosaic Miss Mary Smith found in 
many of the " country" bills, playing in small 
parts — Plater, greater ones : certainly no labourer 
ever carried his hod of bricks up the weary 
ladder a hundred times in the day with more 
persevering toil. Soon she fell into the walk 
of domestic suffering heroines, such as " Mary 
Warner;" but it was on the rare occasions 
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when slie was allowed to appear as the heroine 
of the old poetical drama, the Belvideras, the 
Mrs. Hallers even, that she moved the rustic 
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In this dreary scene, like the hall of an hos- 
pital, did Moma declaim and school herself. 
Had one of the old guests at Brantome seen 
her in this desolation ! 

Sudden turns of fortune are not so rare as 
they are supposed to be, and many persons in 
the course of their lives have been gratified 
by some unexpected piece of "good luck" 
turning up. In fact, it might be held that 
the particular instance of advance or promo- 
tion is a chance, though the ability or perse- 
verance that obtains it is certain to have many 
such chances ofiered. It was thus that Moma 
was engaged on one occasion to " support" a 
famous actress at one of the great provincial 
capitals. The piece was one of those strained 
hysterical French plays founded on impossible 
and even ridiculous emotions. A wife who 
has lost her husband's afiections determines 
to regain them by poisoning herself at a ball. 
Such, at least, is the catastrophe. The grand 
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scene, as it was considered, was the catas- 
trophe, when there was a contrast between the 
lights, flowers, and music, and the engrossing 
agonies of " slow dissolution." There was a 
palpable turning blue or green, with writhings. 
It seemed strange that Moma, of the Ideal, 
should condescend to such a thing; but she 
had long since taken the scales from her eyes, 
and, like a barrister seeking practice, she 
would, she said, take any brief. Two well- 
known critics had come from town specially to 
witness the effort. With them was a London 
manager — indeed, no other than the director of 
the Prytaneum — ^that very capable man who 
sought and found and secured talent of every 
kind and description. There was some dra- 
matic excitement ; but at the end of the first 
act the lady was taken ill, to the despair and 
consternation of the manager. 

It was then that Moma timidly and reluc- 
tantly offered to take her place. All through the 
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performance the image of her first attempt in 
the old Brantome days was before her, like an 
old dream. But now a strange inspiration 
seemed to fill her, fortified, as it was, by long 
and painful practice, and made confident by a 
sense of her own power. She had now that 
rare and efiective gift, sympathy, with a melo- 
dious, enchanting voice, and an almost French 
declamation. The very listening to her tones 
was in itself an entertainment. She was full 
of passion, of quick turns, impetuous bursts: 
the whole audience kindled, and became more 
and more enthralled as the piece went on. 
The two critics were astounded, and looked at 
each other with delight. The audience were 
accustomed to her, and took it easily. After 
the performance she was told that three gen- 
tlemen wished to see her on business, and 
in a moment she was greeted by a familiar 
voice. 

"Well done, my dear !" he said. " I knew you 
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had the stuff m you. I was wrong and you 

were right. You wouldn't do for my young 

I ladies, after all. Now to husiness. These 

' ' two gentlemen are delighted, and will puff 

you. You must come to me at once." 

Moma took all this calmly ; she was looking 
at one of the critics. " Mr. Day," she said, 
smiling, " this was not always your opinion, I 
think. You almost stabbed me to the heart 
once." 

"That was written of another person," he 
said, " not the one I saw to-night. But look in 
the papers to-morrow." 

** Business now," went on the manager. 
" And let us settle at once. You shall come 
to me for a week for £100. If you go down, 
you shall sign for three years on noble terms." 

Moma said "No, it shall be for a single 
night. Then we shall see," in the same 
indifferent way. 

Three weeks later it was known that " the 
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enterprising manager" was to produce in 
London a new and surprising actress, who 
was well-bom, beautiful, full of a tragic power, 
unknown, undreamed of by the town. In 
such .a prospect there is nothing speculative ; 
the news goes round through sure sources ; the 
cognoscenti get ready for what is wonderful. 

The brilliant, unexpected success of this 
kind is an oft-told tale — the sweeping along, 
the rapt sympathies and admiration of a 
vast audience, the tumultuous enjoyment, the 
unrestrained delight, the sort of delirium that 
lacks suitable expression — all this attended the 
progress of the new and unknown actress in 
" Sylvie.*' Such a " dying scene" was never 
heard of. Her voice, it was found, was full 
of an exquisite melody that went to the very 
heart. 

In these things there is a forecast of sue- 
cess ; the air is charged, as it were, with fa- 
vourable portents, just as before it was heavy 
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with a sense of depression and of coming 
failure. 

There were rows of eager, expectant faces. 
There sat those sagacious, well-trained judges, 
the London critics, familiar with every his- 
trionic turn and device, ever eager to welcome 
and laud anything that approaches genuine 
dramatic feeling, but who are as quick to 
resent imposture. Almost at the first moment, 
when Moma's statuesque presence was revealed, 
her face full of intelligence, her graceful figure 
actually expressing the situation, success was 
assured, and it was felt. But even at that 
moment something had been played, and the 
action had moved forward. 

Then, when her melodious tones were heard, 
when she moved across the stage like a queen^ 
the applause broke in one great sweeping burst, 
and the manager declared gleefully that " the 
trick was already done !" 

There is often a strange relation between a 
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situation and tlie mood of the person. All 
the while Moma seemed to be playing over 
again her disastrous struggle of the last few- 
months. The audience, the scene, represented 
the cold world with whom she had been bat- 
tling — she was now again the heroine, alone 
and unfriended, and making her way. But 
she had nothing at stake now. She was filled 
with a curious indiflference. 

But these incidents of success need not be 
dwelt on. At the close the patrons formed on 
behind the stage, the critics clustered round ; 
and in the papers of next morning many a 
column began with "Never within living 
memory has a London theatre witnessed a 
more genuine and startling success than that 
of the new and unheralded actress," &c. 

** Now," said the manager, who waited on 
ner early, " for business. How clever of you 
vo hold over in that way ! Women are more 
than a match for us. But don't be too grasp- 
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ing. Name your terms ; three or six years ? 
Will you ' share/ or take a fixed salary ? Dress 
is found, and all expenses in the country." 

Moma, in her old, or new, calm way, 
answered : " Is it a great success, and beyond 
doubt ? Am I really an actress ?'* 

*' An actress ? Lord ! a very great one. 
There's no mistake about it." 

" And this success is genuine ?" 

'' Certainly." 

" And worth what — ^how much ?" 

" Well, say — ^but that's per agreement, you 
know." 

" But do say. It shan't bind you." 

" Well, say £200 a week, at first." 

Moma calculated : " £800 pounds a month 
— nine thousand six hundred a year." 

'* Greedy," thought the manager. 

" Well," she said, " to-night you shall hear 
from me." 

" Oh ! I say," he said eagerly, " this won't 
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do, you know. We must settle. You must 
be amiounced for next week at once/' 

" To night," repeated Moma firmly. '' Not 
before.'* 

And the puzzled manager had to be content 
with the answer. 

During the course of that momentous day 
Moma sat in council with herself. It was 
indeed a sweet exultation that filled her. 
*' Thank God," she often murmured, '* I have 
lived for this." She meanwhile received the 
crowds of visitors who desired to see her. 
There were other managers ; one card was put 
into her hand. The name made her start — 
"Mr. Algernon Fitzroy." — "Do see me in 
your moment of triumph. I am miserable." 

She hesitated an instant. " It was I that 
was accountable, at least so I should have 
thought, some months ago ; but now my eyes 
are stronger." She sent down a refusal. 

A piteous letter followed, reminding her 
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how she had " ruined him for ever." Now she 
had an opportunity to make up for it. He 
would play Claude and Jaffier to her Pauline 
and Belvidera, and they would "carry the 
town before them." 

After an interval, as this brought no fruit, 
came another letter. " He had no engagement. 
At least she could send some pecuniary 
assistance, which he wanted sadly. His wife 
and family had nothing, &c." 

As the night drew on she sat down to write 
her answer. As she finished, a new visitor 
was announced — Mr. Stirling. She put her 
letter into his hands. It ran : — 

" This is to be my first and last appearance. 
You were right in what you told me. I have 
put your words to proof. The stage I fancied 
I went upon was a glorified thing, which I 
dreamed of as yet further refined. I found 
what you warned me I should find — a handi- 
craft that I could not ennoble, and which 
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might do less than ennoble me. So I return 
to real life again, with gratitude for your good- 



ness and encouragement. 



» 



'' I was right in believing in you to the end, 
said Mr. Stirling. 



THE END. 
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Blake (William) : Etchiugs from 

his Works. By W. B. Scott. With 
descriptive Text. Folio, half-bound 
boards, India Proofs, 21g. 

Bowers'(Q.) Hunting Sketches: 

Canters In Crampehlre. Oblong tto* 

half*bound boards, 21t. 
Leavea trom a Hunting Journal. 

Coloured in facsimile of the originaU. 

Oblong 4to, half-bound, 21g. 

Boyle (Frederick), Works by : 

Camp Notes: Stories of Sport and 
Adventure in Asia, Afnca, and 
America. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 
8g. 6d. ; post Svo, illustrated bds., 2s. 

Savage Life. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 
. 8s. 6d. ; post 8vQ, illustrated bds., 2g. 

Brand's Observations on Pop- 
ular Antiquities, chiefly Illustrating 
the Ori^n of our Vulvar Customs, 
Ceremonies, and Superstitions. With 
the Additions of Sir Hbmry Ellis. 
Crown Svo, cloth extra, gilt, with 
numerous Illustrations, 7b. 6a. 

Bret Harte, Works by : 

Bret Harte'a Collected Worka. Ai^ 
ranged and Revised by the Author. 
Complete in Five Vols., crown Svo, 
cloth extra, 68. each. 
Vol. I. CoMPLETB Poetical and 
Dramatic Works. With Steel Por- 
trait, and Introduction by Author. 
Vol. II. Earlier Papers— Luck op 
RoARiMQ Camp, and other Sketches 
—Bohemian Papers — Spanish 
AMD American Legends. 
Vol. III. Tales op the Aroonauts 

— Eastern Sketches. 
Vol. IV. Gabriel Conrot. 
Vol. V. Stories — Condensed 
Novels, &c. 
The Select Worka of Bret Harte^ in 
Prose and Poetry. With Introduc- 
iotf Essay by J. M. Bbllbw, Portrait 
of the Author, and 50 lUastrations. 
Crown Svo, cloth extra, 78. 6d. 
Qabrlel Conroy : A NoveL Post 8vo» 

illustrated boards, 2b. 
An Helreee of Red Dog, and other 
Stories. Post Svo, illustrated boardsi 
88. ; cloth limp, 28. 6d. 
The Twins of Table Mountain. Fcap. 
Svo, picture cover, 18.; crown Svo, 
cloth extra, 88. 6d. 
Luck of Roaring Camp, and other 

Sketches. Post8vo,illust.bds., 28. 
JefT Brigga'a Love Story, reap Svo, 
picture cover, la. ; cloth extra. 28. 6d. 
Flip. Post Svo, lllustraied boards, 28. ; 

cloth limp, 28. 6d. 
Callfomlan Storioa (including Thb 
Twins of Tablb Mountain, Tbfv 
Brigos's Lovb Stort, Ac.) Post 
8vo. lllnstrated boards, 2b. 



( 
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Brewer (Rev. Dr.), Works by : 

TiM Raad«Ks Handbookof Allusions, 
RsfsPsnoMy Plots, afid Storlss. 
Third Bdition, revised throaghoat, 
with a New Appendix, containing a 
CoypLBTB Bmoush Bibliogkapmt. 
Cr. 8vo, 1,400 pp., cloth extra, Ti. ML 

A DIotlonapy of Mlraolss: Imitativs, 
ReaUatic, ud Dogmatie. CrownSvo, 
cloth extra, Ti. 9(L {Immudiatay, 

Brew8ter(8irDavid),Worke by: 

More Worlds than One: The Creed 
of the Philosopher and the Hope of 
the Christian. With Plates. Post 
8vo, cloth extra, 4b. M. 

The Martyrs of Soienos: Lives of 
Gaulbo, Ttcho Bbarb, end Kar- 
LBK. With Portraits. Post Svo^ doth 
extra, 4b. ML 

Letters on Natural MaMlo. A New 
Editicm. with numerous Illustrations, 
and Cnapters on the Bein^ ana 
Facultiea of Man, and Additional 
Phenomena of Natural Magic, by 

kA. Smith. Post 8vo, cloth extra, 
wiL 

Brillat-8avarin.~Q astronomy 

as a Fine Art. By Brxlu^t-Savabih. 
Translated by R. jS. Amdbbsom, MJL 
Post 8vo, cloth limp, Si. M. 

Browning.— The Pied Piper of 
Hamelin. By Robbrt Bbowhimq. 
Illust. by Gborgb Carlxmb. Large 
4to, illuminated cover, Is. 

Burnett (Mrs.), Novels by : 

Surly Tim, and other Stories. Post 
8vo, illustrated boards, 2i. 

Kathleen Mavoumsen. Fcap. Svo. 
picture cover, Is. 

Lindsay's Luok. Fcap. 8vo, pietore 
cover. Is. 

Pretty Polly Pemberton. Fcap. 8vo 
picture cover. Is. 

Burton (Captain), Works by: 

To the Qold Coast for Gold : A Per- 
sonal Narrative. By Richard P. Bur- 
TON and Vbrney Lovbtt Cameron. 
With Maps and Frontispiece. Two 
Vols., crown 8vo, cloth extra, 21s. 

The Book of the Sword : Being a 
History of the Sword and its Use in 
all Countries, from the Earliest 
Times. By Richard F. Burton. 
With over 400 Illustrations. Square 
8vo, cloth extra, 828. 



Buohanah'e (Robei^) Works : 

Ballads of Life, Love, and Humour. 
With a Fnmtitfpiece by Arthdb 
Hughes. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Os. 

ieleoted Poems of Robert Buohanan. 
With Frontispiece by T. Dalsibl. 
Crown 8vo, doth extza, Os. 

Undertonea. Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, 6lL 

London Posms. Crown 8vo, clotC 
extra, Gil 

The Book of Orm. Crown 8vo, doA 
extra, Gik 

White Rosa and Red: A Love Stoif. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Os. 

Idylls and Lacends of InvarbuHL 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, St. 

St. Abe and hia Seven WIvea : A Tali 
of Salt Lake City. With a Frontis- 
piece by A. B. HouaHTOM. Crown 
ovo, cloth extra, 6b. 

The Hebrld tolas: Wanderings in the 
Land of Lome and the Onter He* 
brides. With Frontispiece by W. 
Small. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, QI. 

A Poet's Sketoh-Book: Selectioas 
from the Prose Writings of Robbrt 
BucRAMAM. Crown 8vo, cL extra, 0i. 

The Shadow of the Sword : A Ro 
mance. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 
88. 6d. ; post Svo, illnst boards, Ss. 

A Child of Nature : A Romance. Widi 
a Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, doth 
extra, 8b. 60. ; post Svo, illnst. bos., 28. 

Qod and the Man : ARomance. With 
Illustrations by Fbbd. Babmaro. 
Crown 8vo, doth extra, 88. ftL; post 
Svo, illustrated boards, 28. 

The (Martyrdom of Madeline: A 
Romance. With Frontispiece by A. W« 
CoopBR. Cr. Svo, cloth extra. 88. Sd.; 
post Svo, illustrated boards, 28. 

Love Me for Ever. With a Frontis- 
piece by P. Macnab. Crown Svo^ 
cloth extra, 88. 6d.; post Svo, illiia- 
trated boards, 28. 

Annan Water: A Romance. Thzea 
Vols., crown Svo. 

The New Abelard: ARomance. Three 
Vols., crown Sva 

Foxglove Manor: A Novel. Three 
Vols., crown Svo. [In prepmraHom, 

Robert Buohanan*a Complete Poath 
oal Worka. With Steel-Plate Por- 
trait Crown Svo, doth extra, 78. Sd. 

XJnthcprtiMn 

Burton (Robert): 

The Anatomy of Melancholy. A 
New Edition, complete, corrected 
and enriched by Tlnmslations of the 
Classical Extracts. Demy Svo, dotk 
extra, 78. 6d. 

Melanohoiy Anatomlaed : Being an 
Abridgment, for popular use, of Bua- 
TOM'a Amatoiit op Mblancbolt. 
Post Svotdoth limp, 2k Sd. 
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Bunyan's Pilgrim's Progress. 

Edited by Rev. T. Scott. With z? 
Steel Plates by Stothard, engraved 
by GooDALL, and numerous Woodcuts. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt. 7s. 6d. 

Byron (Lord): 

Byran't Letters and Joupnals. With 
Notices of his Life. By Thomas 
Moore. A Reprint of the Originid 
Edition, newly revised, with Twelve 
full-page Plates. Crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, gilt, 7s. 6d. 

Byron's Don Juan. Complete in One 
Vol., post 8vo, cloth limp, 2s. 

Cameron (Commander) and 

Captain Burton.—- To the Qold Coast 
for Qold : A Personal Narrative. By 
Richard F. Burton and Vbrmby 
LovBTT Caiibron. With Frontispiece 
and Maps. Two Vols., crown 8vo, 
cloth extra, 21s. 

Cameron (Mrs. H. Lovett), 

Novels by: 
Juliet's Guardian. Post 8vo, illus- 
trated boards, 2s. ; crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, 88. 6d. 

Deceivers Ever. Post 8vo, illustrated 
boards, 2s.: crown 8vo, cloth extra, 
3s. 6d. I 

Campbeil.—White and Blacl< : 

Travels in the United States. By Sir 
Gborqb CampbblLi M.P. Demy 8vo^ 
cloth extra, 14s. 

Cariyle (Thomas) : 

Thomas Carlyle: Letters and Re- 
colleotlons. By Moncurb D. Con- 
way, M.A. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 
with Illustrations, 68. 

On the Choice of Books. By Thomas 
Carltlb. With a Life of the Author 
b^ R. H. Shbphero. New and Re- 
vised Edidon, post 8vo, cloth extra, 
Illustrated, Is. M. 

The Correspondence of Thomas 
Carlyle and Ralph Waldo Emerson, 
1834 to X872. Edited by Charlbs 
Eliot Norton. With Portraits. Two 
Vols., crown 8vo, cloth extra, 24s. 

Chapman's (George) Worlcs: 

Vol. I. contains the Plays complete, 
including the doubtful ones. Vol. II., 
the Poems and Minor Translations, 
with an Introductory Essay by Algbr- 
HON Charlbs Swinburne, vol. III., 
the Translations of the Iliad and Odys- 
sey. Three Vols., crown 8vo, cloth 
•adrt, ISs. ; or sepsntely, Gs. each. 



Chatto&Jacl<8on.— A Treatise 

on Wood Engraving, Historical and 
Practical. By Wm. Andrew Cm no 
and John Jackson. With an Addi- 
tional Chapter by Henry G. Bohn ; 
and 4S0 fine Illustrations. A Reprint 
of the last Revised Edition. Large 
4to, half-bound, 288. ^^ 

Chaucer : 

Chaucer for Children: A Golden 
Key. By Mrs. H. R. Hawbis. With 
Eight Coloured Pictures and nU' 
merous Woodcuts by the Author. 
New Ed., small 4to, cloth extra, 6s. 

Chaucer for Schools. By Mrs. H. R. 
Hawbis. Demy 8vo, cloth limp,2s.6d. 

City (The) of Dream : A Poem. 

Fcap. 8vo, cloth extra, 6S. [/» the press, 

Cobban. — The Cure of Souis : 

A Story. By J. Maclaren Cobban. 
Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s. 

Collins (C. All8ton).-~The Bar 

sinister: A Story. By C. Allston 
Collins. Post 8vo, illustrated boards. 



Collins (IVIortlmer & Frances), 

Novels by : 
Sweet and Twenty. Post 8vo, illus- 

trated boards, 2s. 
Frances. Post 8vo, illust. bds., 2s. 

Blacksmith and Scholar. Post 8vo, 
illustrated boards, 2s. ; crown 8vo, 
cloth extra, 8s. 61. 

The Village Comedy. Post 8vo, illust. 
boards, 2a, ; cr. 8vo, cloth extra, 8s. 6d. 

You Play Me False. Post 8vo, illust. 
boards, 2s.; cr. 8vo, cloth extra, Ss. 6d. 

Collins (IVIortlmer), Novels by : 

Sweet Anne Page. Post 8vo^ illus- 

trated boards, 2s. ; crown 8vo, cloth 

extra, 8s. Sd. 
Transmigration. Post 8vo, illustrated 

boards, 2s. ; crown 8vo, docn extra, 

88. 6d. 

From Midnight to Midnight. Post 
8vo, illustrated boards, 28. crown 
8vo, cloth extra, 8s. 6d. 

A Fight with Fortuns. Post 8vo, 
illustrated beards, 2s. 

Colman's Humorous Works: 

" Broad Grins," " My Nightgown and 
Slippers," and other Humorous Works, 
Prose and Poetical, of Gborgb Col- 
man. With Life by G. B. Buckstonb, 
and Frontispiece by HoQARTH. Crowa 
•vot doth extra, gilt, 7s. Sd. 



BOOKS PUBLISHED BY 



Collins (Wilkle), Novels by. 

Each post 8to, Illustrated boards, 281 
cloth [imp, Sk 6d.; or crown 8vo^ 
cloth extra, lllastrated, 88. 8d. 

Antonlna. IPast by A. Concambm. 

Basil. Illustrated by Sir Jomi Giv 
BBRT and J. Mahombt. 

Hide and Seek. lllastrated by Sir 
John Gilbsrt and J. Mabonbt. 

The Dead Secret. lllastrated by Sir 
John Gilbbrt and A. Concanbn. 

Queen of Hearts lllastrated by Sir 
JoHk Gilbert and A. Concanen. 

iMy Mlscel!anlee. With lUostrations 
oy A. Concambn, and a Steel-plate 
Portrait of Wilkib Collins. 

The Woman In White. With lUos- 
trations by Sir John Gilbbbt and 

F. A. Feasbr. 

The Moonstone. With lUostrations 

by G. Du MAUBiBBand F. A. Frasbb. 

Man and WIfls. lUast by W. Small. 

Poor MIse Finch. lllastrated by 

G. Du Mauribb and Edwabo 

HUQHBS. 

MIse or Mrs.? With lUastrations by 
S. L. Fildbs and Henry Woods. 

The New Magdalen. lUostrated by 
G. Du Mauribr and C. S. Rands. 

The Frozen Deep. lUostrated by 
G. Du Mauribr and J. Mahonby. 

The Law and the Lady. lllastrated 
by S. L. FiLDBS and Sydney Hall. 

The Two Deetinlea. 

The Haunted HoteL lUostrated by 

Arthur Hopkins. 
The Fallen Leavee. 
Jezebel's Daughter. 
The Blaolc Robe^ 

Heart and Science : A Stoiy of the 
Present Time. New and Cheaper 
Edition. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 
88. 6d. 

Convalescent Cookery : A 

FamUy Handbook. By Cathbrinb 
Ryan. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 28. 6d. 

Conway (Monour^ D.), Works 

by: 

Demonology and Devil-Lore. Two 

Vols., royal 8vo, with 6s Illasta.,S88. 

A Neclclace of Storlee. lllastrated 
by W. J. Hbnnbsst. Sqoare 8vo, 
cloth extra, 68. 

The Wandering Jew. Crowa Sro, 
cloth extra, 88. 

Thomas Carlyle: Lettere and Re- 
coileotlone. With Illustrations. 
Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 68. 



Cook (Dutton), Works by : 

Hours with the Players. With a 
Steel Plate Frontispiece. New and 
Cheaper Edit, cr. 8vo, cloth extra,6B. 

NItfhte at the Play : A View of Ae 
Snglish Stage. New and Chea/er 
Edition. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 68. 

Leo: A Novel. Post 8vo, illostrated 
boards, 2b. 

Paul Foster's Daughter. Post Svo, 
lllastrated boards, 28.; crown 8vo, 
cloth extra, 88. Sd. 

Copyright. — A Handbook of 
Englleh and Foreign Copyright In 
Literary and Dramatic Works. By 
Sidney Jbrrold, of the Middle 
Temple, Esq., Barrister-at-Law. Post 
8vo, cloth limp, 28. 6 d. 

Corn wal I.— Popu lar Romances 

of the Weet of England; or^ The 
Drolls, Traditions, and Soperstitions 
of Old Cornwall. Collected and Edited 
by Robbrt Hunt, F.R.S. New and 
Revised Edition, with Additions, and 
Two Steel-plate lUostrations by 
Gborqb Cruiksranb. Crown Svo, 
cloth extra, 78. 6d. 

Creasy. — Memoirs of Eminent 

Etonians : with Notices of the Early 
History of Eton College. By Sir 
Edward Crbasy. Author of " The 
Fifteen Decisive Battles of the World." 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, with 13 
Portraits, 78. 6 d. 

Crulkshank (Qeorge): 

The Comlo Almanack. Complete in 
Two Sbribs t The Fibst from 1835 
to 1843; the Second from 1844 to 
1853. A Gathering of the Best 
HuMOUBof Tbackbray, Hood, May- 
RBw, Albbbt Smith, A'Becbbtt, 
Robert Brouoh, &c. With 8,000 
Woodcuts and Steel Engravings by 
Cruiksranb, Hinb, Landells, &c. 
Crown Svo, cloth gilt, two very thiols 
volumes, 78. 6d. each. 

The Life of Qeorge Crulkehank. By 
Blanchard Jerrold, Author 6i 
"The Life of Napoleon III.," &c. 
With 84 Illustrations. New and 
Cheaper Edition, enlarged, with Ad- 
ditional Plates, and a very carefolly 
compUed Bibliography. Crown 8vo, 
cloth extra, 78. 6cL 

Roblneon Crusoe. A choicely-printed 
Edition, with 37 Woodcuts and Two 
Steel Plates by Gborqb Cruik- 
8BANK. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 78. 6d. 
100 Large Paper copies, carefollv 
printed on hand-made paper, wito 
India proofs of the lOostrationSi 
price 868. 
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Cussans.— Handbook of Her- 
aldry; with Instructions for ITracing 
Pedigrees and Deciphering Ancient 
MSS., &c. By John £. Cussans. 
Entirely New and Revised Edition, 
illustrated with over 400 Woodcuts 
and Coloured Plates. Crown 8vo, 
cloth extra, 78. 6d. 

Cy pies.— Hearts of Gold: A 
Novel. By William Cyplbs. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, 88. 6d. 

Daniel. — Merrie England In 

the Olden Time. By George Daniel. 
With Illustrations dv Robt. Cruik- 
SHANK. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 38. 6d. 

Daudet.-— Port Salvation; or, 

The Evangelist. By Alphonsb 
Daudet. Translated by C. Harry 
Meltzbr. With Portrait of the 
Author. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 
88. 6d. 

Davenant. — What shall my 

Son beP Hints for Parents on the 
Choice of a Profession or Trade for 
their Sons. By Francis Davenant, 
M.A. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 28. 6d. 

Davies (Dr. N. E.), Works by: 

One Thousand Medical Maxims. 
Crown 8vo, Is. ; cloth. Is. 6d. 

Nursery Hints: A Mother's Guide. 
Crown 8vo, Is. ; cloth. Is. 6d. 

Davies' (Sir John) Complete 

Poetical Works, including Psalms I. 
to L. in Verse, and other hitherto Un- 
published MSS.f for the first time 
Collected and Edited, with Memorial- 
Introduction and Notes, by the Rev. 
A. B. Grosart, D.D. Two Vols., 
crown 8vo, cloth boards, 128. 

^e N'alstre.— A Journey Round 

My Room. By Xavier db Maistrb. 
Translated by Henry Attwelx.. Post 
8vo, cloth limp, 28. 6(L 

De IVIille.— A Castle in Spain. 

A Novel. By James De Mille. With 
a Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, 38. od. 

Derwent (Leith), Novels by : 

Our Lady of Tears. Cr. 8vo, cloth 
extra, 88. 6d. ; post 8vo, illust. bds., 28. 

Circe's Lovers. Crowa 8vo, cloth 
extra. 88. 6cU 



Dickens (Charles), Novels by : 

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 28. each. 
Sketches by Boz. | Nicholas Nickieby 
Pickwick Papers. | Oliver Twist. 

The Speeches of Charles Dickens. 
{May fait Library.) Post Bvo, cloth 
limp, 28. 6d. 

The Speeches of Charles Dickens, 

X841-1870. With a New Bibliography, 
revised and enlarged. Edited and 
Prefaced by Richard Hernb Shep* 
HERD. Crown Bvo, cloth extra, 68. 

About England with Dickens. By 
Alfred Rimmer. With 57 Illustra- 
tions by C. A. Vandsrhoof, Alfred 
Rimmer. and others. Sq. Bvo, cloth 
extra, l(n. 6d. 

Dictionaries: 

A Dictionary of Miracles: Imitative, 
Realistic, and Dogmatic. By the 
Rev. E. C. Brewer, LL.D. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, 78. 6d. [ItntncdiaUly, 

A Dictionary of the Drama: Being 
a comprehensive Guide to the Plays, 
Playwrights,Players, and Playhouses 
of the United Kingdom and America, 
from the Earliest to the Present 
Times. By W. Davenport Adams. 
A thick volume, crown Bvo, half- 
bound, 128. 6d. [In preparation. 

Familiar Allusions: A Handbook 
of Miscellaneous Information ; in- 
cluding the Names of Celebrated 
Statues, Paintings, Palaces, Country 
Seats, Ruins, Churches, Ships, 
Streets, Clubs, Natural Curiosities, 
and the like. By Wu. A: Wheeler 
and Charles G. Wheeler. Demy 
8vo, cloth extra, 78. 6d. 

The Reader's Handbook of Allu- 
sions, References, Plots, and 
stories. By the Rev. B. C. Brewer, 
LL.D. Third Edition, revised 
throu|(hout, with a New Appendix, 
contaming a Complete English Bil>- 
liography. Crown 8vo, 1,400 pages, 
cloth ezura, Ts. 6d. 

Short Sayings of Great Men. With 
Historical and Explanatory Notes. 
By Samuel A. Bent, M.A. Demy 
8vo, cloth extra, 78. 6d. 

The Slang Dictionary: Etymological, 
Historical, and Anecdotal. Crown 
8ro, cloth extra, 68. 6d. 

Words, Facts, and Phrases : A Dic- 
tionary of Curious, Quaint, and Out- 
of-the-Way Matters. Bv Eliezb* 
Edwards. Crown 8yo. half-bound, 
1^60. * ■ 



BOOKS PUBLISHED BY 



Dobson (W. T.), Wopka by : 

Literary FH vol It la*, Fancies, Follies, 
and Frolics. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 
2g.6d. 

Poetical Ingenuities and Eccentri- 
cities. Post Svo, cloth limp, 2s. 6d. 

Dopan. — Memories of oup 

Great Towns ; with Anecdotic Glean- 
ings concerning their Worthies and 
their Oddities. By Dr. Johm Doran, 
F.S.A. With 48 Illustrations. New 
and Cheaper Edition, crown 8to, cloth 
extra, 7f . ed. 

Drama, A Dictionary of the. 

Being a comfirehensive Guide to the 
Plays, Playwrights, Players, and Play- 
houses of the United Kingdom and 
America, from the Earliest to the Pre- 
sent Times. By W. Davbnport 
Adams. (Uniform with Brswbr*8 
"Reader's Handbook.") Crown 8vo, 
half-bound, 128. 6d. {In preparation. 

Dramatists, The Old. Crown 
Svo, cloth extra, with Vignette Por^ 
traits, 88. per Vol. 

Ben Jonson's Works. With Notes 
Critical and Ez|)lanatOTT, and a Bio- 

gaphical Memoir by Wm. Gifpord. 
dited by Colonel Cunningham^. 
Three Vols. 

Chapman's Works. Complete in 
Three Vols. Vol. I. contains the 
Plays complete, includingthe doubt- 
ful ones; vol. II., the Poems and 
Minor Translations, with an Intro- 
ductory Essay by Algernon Chas. 
Swinburne ; Vol. III., the Transla- 
tions of the Iliad and Odyssey. 

Marlowe'e Works. Including his 
Translations. Edited, with Notes 
and Introduction, by Col. Cunning- 
ham. One Vol. 

Maeslnger's Plays. From the Text of 
William Gipporo. Edited by CoU 
Cunningham. One Vol. 

Dyer The Folk - Lore of 

Plants. By T. F. Thisblton Dtbr, 
M.A., &c. Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 
78. 6d. [In preparation, 

Edwarde8(Mrs.A.), Novels by: 

A Point of Honour. Post 8to, illus- 
trated boards, 28. 

Archie Level I. Post Svo, illust. bds., 
28. ; crown Svo, cloth extra, 38. 64. 

Eggleston.— Roxy: ANovel. By 

Edward Eggleston. Post Svo, illust. 
boards, 28. ; cr. Svo, cloth extra, 88. 6d. 



Early English Poets. Edited. 

with Introductions and Annotations, 
by Rev. A.B.Grosart, D.D. Crown 
Svo, cloth boards, 68. per Volume. 

Fletcher's (Qlles, B.D.) Complete 
Poemr. One Vol. 

Davles' (Sir John) Complete 
Poetical Works. Two Vols. 

Herrlck's (Robert) Complete Col- 
lected Poems. Three Vols. 

Sidney's (Sir Philip) Complets 
Poetical Works. Three Vols. 



Herbert(Lord)orCherbury'sPo'.jis. 
Edited, with Introduction, b/ J. 
Cburton Collins. Crown Svo, 
parcument, 88. 

Emanuel.— On Diamonds and 

Precious Stonee: their Historv, Value, 
and Properties ; with Simple Tests for 
ascertaining their Reality. By Harr? 
Emanubl, P.R.G.S. with numerous 
Illustrations, tinted and plain. Crown 
Svo, cloth extra, gilt, 68. 

Englishman's House, The: A 

Practical Guide to all interested in 
Selecting or Building a House, with 
foil Estimates of Cost, Quantities, &c 
By C. J. Richardson. Third Edition. 
With nearly 6oo Illustrations. Crown 
Svo, cloth extra, 78. 6d. 

Ewald (Alex. Charles, F.8.A.), 

Works by: 

Storlee from the State Papers. 
With an Autotype Facsimile. Crown 
Svo, cloth extra, 6s. 

The Life and TImee of Prinea 
Charlee Stuart, Count of Albany, 
commonly called the Young Pre- 
tender. From the State Papers and 
other Sources. New and Cheaper 
Edition, with a Portrait, crown Svo, 
cloth extra, 78. 6d. 

Eyes, The.— How to Use oui* 

Eyes, and How to Preserve Them. By 
John Brownino, P.R.A.S., &c. With 

E Illustrations. Crown Svo, l8.; cloth, 
.61. 

Falrholt.— TobacQO : Its His- 
tory and Associations; wit)i an Ap* 
Cpunt of the Plant and its Kfann- 
facture, and ifs Mpjles of Use in au 
Ages and Countries. By F. W. Fai£ 
ROLT, F.S.A. With Coloured Frontis- 
piece and upwards of zoo Illustra- 
tions by the Author. Crowa Svo, cloth 
extra, tt. 
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Familiar Allusion^: A Hand- 
book of Miscellaneous Information: 
including the Names of Celebrated 
Statues, Paintings, Palaces, Countiy 
Seats, Ruins, Churches, ShipKl, Streets, 
Clubs, Natural Curiosities, and the 
like. By William A. Whxblbr, 
Author of" Noted Names of Fiction ; '* 
and Charlbs G. Whbxlbx. Demy 
8vo, cloth extra, 71. 6d. 

Faraday (Michael), Works by : 

The Chemical History of a Candle : 
Lectures delivered before a Juvenile 
Audience at the Rqval Institution. 
Edited by William Crookbs. F.CS. 
Post 8vo, doth extra, with numerous 
Illustrations, 4s. M. 

On the Various Foroaa of Nature, 
and their Relations to each other: 
Lectures delivered before a Juvenile 
Audience at the Roval Institution. 
Edited by William Crookbs, F.CS. 
Post 8vo^ cloth extra, with numerous 
Illustrations, 4s. 6d. 

Fin-Bee — The Cupboard 

Papers: Observations on the Art of 
Living and Dining. By Fin-Bbc. Post 
8vo, cloth limp, 28. 6d. 

Fitzgerald (Percy), Works by : 

The Recreations of a Literary Man ; 
or, Does Writing Pay? With Re- 
collections of some Literary Men, 
and a View of a Literary Man's 
Working Life. Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, 88. 

The World Behind the Scenec 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 8f. 6d. 

Little Essays: Passages from the 
Letters of Charlbs Lamb« Poet 
8vo, cloth limp, 28. 6d. 

Post 8vp, illustrated boards, 28. each. 
Bella Donna. | Never Forgotten. 
The Second Mrs. Tlllotson. 
Polly. 
Seventy-five Brooke Street. 

Fletcher's (Giles, B.D.) Com- 

Elete Poems: Christ's Victorie in 
[eaven, Christ's Victorie on Earth. 
Christ's Triumph over Death, ana 
Minor Poems. With Memorial<Intro> 
duction and Notes by the Rev. A. B. 
Grosart, D.D. Cr. 8vo, cloth bds., 68. 

Fonblanque. — Filthy Lucre : A 

Novel. By Albany db Fonblanqub. 
Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 28. 

French Literature, History of. 

Bv Hbmry Van Laun. Complete in 
8 Vols., demy 8vo, d. bds., 78. 6d. each. 



Franclllon (R. E.), Novels by: 

Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 88. 6d. each ; 
post Svo, illttst boards, 28. each. 

Olympla. 1 Queen Cophetua. 

One by One. 

Esther's Qlova. Fcap. 8vo, picture 

cover, l8. 
A Real Queen. Three Vols., cr. Svo. 

Frere.— Pandurang Harl ; or, 

Memoirs of a Hindoo. With a Preface 
by Sir H. Bartlb Frbrb, G.C.S.I., &c. 
Crown Svo, cloth extra, 88. 6d. ; post 
Svo, illustrated boards, 28. 

FriswelL—Oneof Two: A Novel. 

By Hain Friswbll. Post Svo, illus- 
trated boards, 28. 

Frost (Thomas), Works by : 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 88. 6d. each. 

Circus LlfSs and CIrcua Celebrities. 

The Lives of the Corv|urere. 

The Old Showmen and the Old 
London Fairs. 

Fry — Royal Guide to the Lon- 
don Charities, 1884-6. By Hbrbbrt 
Fry. Showing, in alphabetical order, 
their Name, Date of Foundation, Ad- 
dress. Objects, Annual Income, Chief 
Officials, &c. Published Annually. 
Crown Svo, cloth, Is. Sd. ^Immediately, 

Gardening Books: 

A Year's Work In Garden and Green- 
house : Practical Advice to Amateur 
Gardeners as to the Management of 
the Flower,Fruit, and Frame Garden. 
By Gborgb Glbmnt. Post Svo, cloth 
limp, 28. 6d. 

Our Kitchen Garden : The Plants we 
Grow, and How we Cook Them. 
By Tom Jbrrold, Author of "The 
Garden mat Paid the- Rent," ftc 
Post Svo, cloth limp, 28. 6d. 

Household Horticulture: A Gossip 
about Flowers. By Tom and Janb 
Jbrrold. Illustrated. Post Svo, 
cloth limp, 28. 6d. 

The Garden that Paid the Rent. 
By Tom Jbrrold. Fcap. Svo, illus- 
trated cover, 18.; cloth fimp, l8. 96. 

Garrett.— The Capel Girls: A 

Novel. By Edward Garrbtt. Post 
Svo,illust.bds., 2s. ; cr.Svo, cl.ex.,88.6d. 

German Popular Stories. Col- 
lected by the Brothers Grimm, and 
Translated by Edgar Taylor. Edited, 
with an Introduction, by John Rusbin. 
With sa Illustrations on Steel by 
Gborqb Cruibshanb. Square Svo, 
cloth extra, 68. 6d. gilt edges, 78. M. 
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Qentleman's Magazine (Th^) 

fop 1884. Om Shilling Monthly. A 
New Serial Story, enUUed "Phllletla," 
by Cecil Powsr, is now appearing. 
"Science Notee,^ by W. Mattieu 
Williams, F.R.A^., and "Table 
Talk," by Stlvanus UaBAX, are also 
continned monthly. 
\*Now ftady, ths Volums for Jitly to 
Dbcbmbbk, 1883, cloth extra, pric* 
8i. 6d. I Cases for binding, 28. each, 

Qibbon (Charles), Novels by: 

Crown 6vo. cloth extra, 8s. 6d. each ; 
post 8vo, illustrated boards, 9m. each. 

Robin Gray. 

For Lmck of Qold. 

What will the WoHd 8ay f 

In Honoup Bound. 

In Love and War. 

For the King. 

Queen of the Meadow. 

In Paatupes Qreen. 

The Braes of Yarrow. 

The Flower of the Foreat. 

A Heart's Problem. 

Post Svo, illastrated boards, 2i. 
The Dead Heart. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, Si. 6d. each. 
The Qolden Shaft 
Of High Degree. 

Fancy- Free. Three Vols., crown Svo. 

Gilbert (William), Novels by : 

Post Svo, illastrated boards, 28. each. 

Dr. Austin's Gueets. 

The Wizard of the Mountain. 

James Duke, Coetermonger. 

Gilbert (W. 8.), Original Plays 

by: In Two Series, each complete in 
itself, price 28. 6d. each. 

The First Sbribs contains— The 
Wicked World— Pygmalion and Ga- 
latea — Charity — The Princess — The 
Palace of Truth— Trial by Jury. 

The Second Series contains — Bro- 
ken Hearts— Engaged— Sweethearts— 
Gretchen— Dan'lDruce— Tom Cobb— 
H.M.S. Pinafore— The Sorcerer— The 
Pirates of Peozance. 

Glenny.— A Year's Work In 

Garden and Greenhouse: Practical 
Advice to Amateur Gardeners as to 
the Management of the Flower. Fruit, 
and Frame Garden. By Gborgb 
Glbnmy. Post Svo, cloth Ump, 28. 6d. 



Godwin.— Lives of the Necro 

mancers. Bv William Godwin. 
Post Svo, cloth limp, 2b. ^ 

Golden Library, The: 

Square i6mo (Tauchnita size), cloth 
limp, 28. per volume. 

Bayard Taylor's Diveralona of the 

Echo Club. 
Bennett's (Dr. W. C.) Ballad History 

of England. 

Bennett's (Dr. W. C) Songs fop 

Sailors. 
Byron'a Don Juaji. 

Godwin'a (William) Uvea of the 
Necromanoere. 

Holmes's Autocrat of the Break- 
faat Table. With an Introduction 
by G. a. Sala. 

Hoimee'a Professor at the Break* 
fSaat Table. 

Hood's Whims and Oddities. Com- 
plete. All the original Illustrations. 

Irvlng'a (Washington) Tales of a 
Traveller. 

irvlng'a (Washington) Tales of the 
Alhambra. 

Jesse's (Edward) Scenes and Oo- 
cupatlona of a Country Life. 

Lamb's Essays of Ella. Both Series 
Complete in One Vol. 

Leigh Hunt's Essays: A Tale for a 
Chimney Comer, and other Pieces. 
With Portrait, and Introduction by 
Edmund Ollibr. 

Mallory'a (Sir Thomas) Mort 
d'Arthur: The Stories of King 
Arthur and of the Knights oi the 
Round Table. Edited by B. Mont- 

GOMBRIB RaMEIMO. 

Paaoal's Provincial Letters. A New 
Translation, with Historical Intro- 
duction and Notes,byT.M'CRiE,D.D. 

Pope's Poetical Worka. Complete. 

Rochefoucauld's Maxima and Moral 
Reflectlona. With Notes, and In- 
troductory Essay by Sainte-Beuvb. 

8t. Plerre'a Paul and Virginia, and 
The Indian Cottage. Edited, with 
Life, by the Rev. E. Clarkb. 

Shelley's Early Poems, and Queen 
Mab. With fissay by Leigh Hunt. 

Shelley's Later Poema: Laon and 
Cythna, &c. 

Shelley's Posthumous Poems, the 
Shelley Papers, &c. 

Shelley's Proee Worke, including A 

Refutation of Deism, zastrozsi, St. 

Irvyne, &c. 
White'e Natural HIatory of Sel 

borne. Edited, with Additions, by 

Thomas Brown, F.L.S. 
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Qolden Treasury of Thought, 

The : An Encyclopjbdia of Quota- 
TioNS from Writers of all Times and 
Countries. Selected and Edited bv 
Theooorb Taylor. Crown 8vo, cloto 
gilt and gilt edges, 71. 6d. 

Gordon Cumming(C. F.),Work8 

by: 

In the HebPldee. With Autotype Fac- 
simile and numerous full-page Illuft> 
trations. Demy 8vo, cloth extra. 
88. 6d. 

In the Himalayas. With numerous 
Illustrations. Demy 8vo, cloth extra, 
8b. 6d. [Shortly, 

Graham. — The Professor's 

wife : A Story. By Lbonard Graham. 
Fcap. Svo. picture cover, Is.; cloth 
extra, 28. 6d. 

Greeks and Romans, The Life 

of the, Described from Antique Monu- 
ments. By Ernst Guhi, and W. 
KoNBR. Translated from the Third 
German Edition, and Edited by Dr. 
F. HusFFBR. With ^4^^ Illustrations. 
New and Cheaper Edition, demy Svo, 
cloth extra, 7s. 6d. 

Greenwood (James),Works by: 

The Wilde of London. Crown Svo, 

cloth extra, 88. 6d. 
LowLlfe Deeps: An Account of the 

Strange Fish to be Found There. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 88. 6d. 

Dick Temple: A Novel. Post 8vo» 
illustrated boards, 28. 

Guyot.— The Earth and Man; 

or, Physical Geographv in its relation 
to the History of Mankind. By 
Arnold Guyot. With Additions by 
Proifessors Aqassiz, Pibrcb, and Gray; 
12 Maps and Engravings on Steel, 
some Coloured, and copious Index, 
Crown Svo, cloth extra, gilt, 48. 6d. 

Hair (The): Its Treatment in 
Health, Weakness, and Disease. 
Translated from the German of Dr. J. 
PiNcus. Crown Svo, l8.; cloth, 18.6a. 

Hake (Dr. Thomas Gordon), 

Poeme by: 
Maiden Ecstasy. Small 4to, cloth 
extra, 88. 

New Symbols. Crown Svo^ cloth 
extra, 68. 

Legends of the Morrow. Crown Svo, 
cloth extra, 68. 

The Serpent Play. Crown Svo, cloth 
eitra, 08t 



Hall.-— Sketches of Irish Cha- 

raoter. By Mrs. S. C. Hall. With 
numerous Illustrations on Steel and 
Wood by Maclise, Gilbert, Harvey, 
and G. Cruikshamk. Medium Svo. 
cloth extra, gilt, 78. 6d. 

Halllday.— Every-day Papers. 

By Andrbw Halliday. Post Svo, 
illustrated boards, 28. 

Handwriting, The Philosophy 

of. With over xoo Facsimiles and Ex- 
planatory Text. By Don Felix db 
Salamanca. Post Svo, cloth limp, 
28. 6d. 

Hanky-Panky : A Collection of 

Very EasyTricks,Very Difficult Tricks, 
White Magic, Sleight of Hand, &c. 
Edited by W. H. Crbubr. With aco 
Illustrations. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 
48.60. 

Hardy (Lady DufTus). — Paul 

Wynter'8 Sacrifice: A Story. By 
Lady Dufpus Hardy. Post Svo, illust. 
boards, 28. 

Hardy (Thomas).— Under the 

Greenwood Tree. By Thomas Hardy, 
Author of "Far from the Madding 
Crowd." Crown Svo, cloth extra, 
8s. 6d. ; post Svo, illustrated boards, 
28. 

Haweis (Mrs. H. R.), Works by : 

The Art of Drees. With numerous 
Illustrations. Small Svo, illustrated 
cover, l8. ; cloth limp, l8. 6d. 

The Art of Beauty. New and Cheaper 
Edition. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 
with Coloured Frontispiece and Il- 
lustrations, 68. 

The Art of Decoration. Square Svo, 
handsomely bound and profusely 
Illustrated, 108. 6d. 

Chaucer for Children t A Golden 
Kev. With Eight Coloured Pictures 
and numerous Woodcuts. New 
Edition, small 4to, cloth extra, 68. 

Chaucer for Schools. Demy Svo, 
cloth limp, 28. 6d. 



Hawels(Rev. H. R.).~ American 

Humorists. Includmg Washington 
Irving, Olivbr Wendell Holmes, 
Jambs Russell Lowell, Artbmus 
ward,Mark Twain, and Bret H arte. 
By the Rev. H. R. Hawbis, M.A, 
Crown 8vo^ cloth extra Ob. 



ta 



BOOKS PUBLISHED BY 



Hawthorne (Julian), Novels by. 

Crown Svo. cfoth extra, 8fl. 6d. each ; 
post Svo, Uiattrated boards, Sik each, 

Qarth. 

El ilea Quentln. 

Sebastian Stpoma. 

Pplnca Saponl'a WIflk 

Dust. 

Mm. Qalnsbopough*a DIamonda. 
Fcap. Svo, illustrated cover, lib ; 
cloth extra, Sk M. 

Fortune's Fool. Crown Svo, cloth 
extra, Ss. 6d. 

Beat.*lx Randolph. With Illaatrations 
by A. FasDSRiCKS. Crown Svo, cloth 
extra, 8s. 6d. [Preparing, 

Heath (F. G.). — My Garden 

Wild, and What I Grew There. By 
Francis Gborob Hbatm, Author of 
•* The Fern World/' &c. Crown Svo, 
cloth extra, fil. ; cloth gilt, and gilt 
edges, 68. 

Helps (Sir Arthur), Works by : 

Animals and thelp Mastoid Post 
Svo, cloth limp, 2s. 6&. 

Social Pressure. Post Svo, cloth limp, 
2s. 6d. 

Ivan de BIron : A NoveL Crown Svo, 
cloth extra, 8s. 6d.; post Svo, illus- 
trated boards. Si. 

Heptalogia (The); or, The 

Seven against Sense. A Cap with 
Seven Bells. Cr. Svo, cloth extra, Ss. 

Herbert.— The Poems of Lord 

Herbert of Cherbury. Edited, with 
an Introduction, by J. Churton 
Collins. Crown Svo, bound in parch- 
ment, 8b. 

Herrlck's (Robert) Hesperldes, 

Noble Numbers, and Complete Col- 
lected Poems. With Memorial- Intro- 
duction and Notes bv the Rev. A. B. 
Grosart, D.D., Steel Portrait, Index 
of First Lines, and Glossarial Index, 
&c. Three Vols., crown Svo, cloth 
boards, 18s. 

Hesse - Wartegg (Chevalier 

Ernst vonX Works by : 
Tunis: The Land and the People. 
With 22 Illustrations. Crown Svo, 
cloth extra, Ss. 6d. 

The New South-West: Travelling 
Sketches from Kansas, New Mexico, 
Arizona, and Northern Mexico. 
With 100 fine Illustrations and Three 
Maps. Demy Sva cloth extra, 
14s. iln preparoHoH. 



Hind ley (Charles), Works by - 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 38. 6d. each. 

Tavern Aneodotes and Sciylngs : In- 
cluding the Origin of Signs, and 
Reminiscences connected with 
Taverns, Coffee Houses, Clubs, &c. 
With lUustrations. 

The Llfs and Adventures of a Cheap 
Jack. By One of the Fraternity. 
Edited by Charles Hiwdlby. 

Holmes (O.Wendell), Works by : 

The Autocrat of the Breakfast- 
Table. Illustrated by J. Gordon 
Thomson. Post Svo, cloth limp, 
28. 6d.; another Edition in smaller 
tvpe, with an Introduction by G. A. 
Sala. Post Svo, cloth limp, 28. 

The Profeseor at the Breakfast- 
Table ; with the Story of Iris. Post 
Svo, cloth limp, 28. 

Holmes. — The Science of 

Voice Production and Voice Preser- 
vation: A Popular Manual for the 
Use of Speakers and Singers. By 
Gordon Holmes, M.D. Crown Svo, 
cloth limp, with Illustr at ions, 28. 6d. 

Hood (Thomas): 

Hoort's Choice Works, in Prose and 
Verse. Including the Cream oi the 
Comic Annuals. With Life of the 
Author, Portrait, and aoo Illustra- 
tions. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 78. 6d. 

Hood's Whims and Oddities. Com- 
plete. With all the original Illus- 
trations. Post Svo, cloth limp, 28. 

Hood (Tom), Works by: 

From Nowhere to the North Pole: 
A Noah's Arkasological Narrative. 
With 25 Illustrations by W. Brun- 
TON and E. C Barnes. Square 
crown Svo, cloth extra, gilt edges, 0b. 

A Qolden Heart: A Novel. Post Svo, 
illustrated boards, 28. 

Hook's (Theodore) Choice Hu. 

morous Works, including his Ludi- 
crous Adventures, Eons Mots, Puns and 
Hoaxes. With a New Life of the 
Author, Portraits, Facsimiles, and 
Illustrations. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 
gilt, 78. 6d. 

Hooper.— The House of Raby : 

A Novel. By Mrs. Gborgb Hoopkr. 
Post Svo , illustrated bo ards, 28. 

Horne. — Orion : An Epic Poem, 
in Three Books. By Richard Hbn- 
GiST HoRNB. With Photographio 
Portrait from a Medallion by Sum- 
MBR8. Tenth Edition, crown Sto^ 
cloth extra, 78. 
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Howell.— Conflicts of Capital 

and Laboui*, Historically and Eco- 
nomically considered: Being a His- 
tory and Review of the Trade Unions 
of Great Britain, showing their Origin, 
Progress, Constitution, and Objects, in 
their Political, Social, Economical, 
and Indostiial Aspects. ByGsoROS 
HowBLL. Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, 7l. 6d. 

Hugo. — The Hunchback of 

Notre Dame. By Victor Hugo. 
Post 8vo, illostrated boards, 2b. 

Hunt.— Eeeays by Leigh Hunt. 

A Tale for a Chimney Comer, and 
other Pieces. With Portrait and In- 
troduction by Edmund Olubr. Post 
8vo, cloth limp, Ss. 

Hunt (Mp8. Alfred), Novels by : 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 88. 6d. eadi ; 
post 8vo, illustrated boards, Si. each. 

Thornicpoft'a Model. 

The Leaden Caaket. 

SelfCondem ned. 

Ingelow — Fated to be Free : A 

Novel. By Jbam Ingblow. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, Ss. 6d.; post 8vo, 
illustrated boards, is. 

Irish Wit and Humour, Songs 

of. Collected and Edited by A. Pbrcb- 
VAL Graves. Post Svo, cloth limp, 
Si.6d. 

Irving (Henry).— The Paradox 

of Acting. Translated, with Annota- 
tions, from Diderot's "Le Paradoxe 
sur le C<Mn£dien/' by Waltbr Hbr- 
RIB8 Pollock. With a Prefiace by 
Hbnrt Irving. Crown 8vo, in parch- 
ment, 4a. 6d. 

I rving (Wa8hlngton),Works by: 

Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2b. each. 
Talee of a Traveller. 
Talee of the Alhambra. 

James.— Confidence : A Novel. 

By Hbnrt Jambs^ Jun. Crown 8vo, 
doth extra, Ss. 6d. ; post 8vo, illus- 
trated boards, is. 

Janvier.— Practical Kercunlcs 

fop Studente. By Cathbrinb A, 
Janvixr. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, (Ss. 

jay (Harriett), Novels by. Each 

crown 8vo, cloth extra, 88. 6d. ; or post 
8vo, Ulttstrated boards, 8s. 

The Dark Golleen. 

Th9 Queen of Ooiinauglit. 



Jefferles (Richard), Works by. 

Nature near London. Crown 8vo, 
cloth extra, 6l. 

The Life of the Fields. Crown 8v0| 
cloth extra, 88. [In the press, 

Jennings (H. J.).— Curiosities 

of Criticism. By Hbnry J. Jbnnings 
Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2b. Sd. 

Jennings (Hargrave). — The 

Roslcruolans : Their Rites and Myk 
teries. With Chapters on the Ancient 
Fire and Serpent Worshippers. Bv 
Haroravb Jbnnxmos. With Five full- 
page Plates and upwards of soo Illus- 
trations. A New Edition, crown 8vo, 
cloth extra, 78. 8d. 

Jerrold (Tom), Works by: 

The Garden that Paid the Rent. 
By Tom Jbrrold. Fcap. 8vo, illus- 
trated cover, Is. ; cloth Imip, l8. 6d. 

Household Horticulture: A Gossip 
about Flowers. By Tou and Janb 
Jbrrold. Illustrated* Post 8vo, 
cloth limp, 2b. 6d. 

Our Kitchen Garden: The Plants 
we Grow, and How we Cook Them. 
By Tou Tbrrold. Post 8vo, cloth 
limp, 2b. 6d. 

Jesse. — Scenes and Occupa- 
tions of a Country Life. By Edward 
Jbssb. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2b. 

Jones (Wm., F.8.A.), Works by : 

FInger-RIng Lore: Historical, Le- 
gendary, and Anecdotal. With over 
soo Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, 78. 6d. 

Credulltlee, Past and Present; in- 
cluding the Sea and Seamen, Miners, 
Talismans, Word and Letter Divina- 
tion, Exorcising and Blessing of 
Animals, Birds, Eggs, Luck, &c. 
With an Etched Frontispiece. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, 78. 6d. 

Crowns and Coronations : A History 
of Regalia in all Times and Coun- 
tries. With One Hundred Illus- 
trations. Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d . 

Jonson'iB (Ben) . Works. With 

Notes Critical and Explanatory, and 
a Biographical Memoir bv William 
GiFFORD. Edited by Colonel Cun- 
MiNOHAif. Three Vols., crown 8vo, 
cloth extra, 188. ; or separately, 88. each. 

Joseph us,The Com pleteWorks 

of. Translated by Wriston. Con- 
taining both *' The Antiquities of the 
Jews'^^and "The Wars of the Jews." 
Two Vols., 8vo, with $3 Illustrations 
snd Maps, clotli extrs, gUt, 14f> 
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Kavanagh — The Pearl Foun- 
tain, and other Fairy Stories. Bt 
Briogbt and Julia Kavanagh. Wltn 
ThirtT lUustiutions byj. Moyb Smith. 
Small 8vo. cloth gilt, m. 

Kempt.— Penoil and Palette: 

Chapters on Art and Artists. By Robbkt 
Kbm PT. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2b. 6d. 

Klngsley (Henry), Novete by: 

Each crown 8vo, eloth estia, 88. 6d.; 
or post 8vo, illostrated boards, Sb. 

Oakahott Castle. | Number Sawntsen 

Lamb(ChaHee): 

Mary and Charlea Lamb: Their 
Poems, Letters, and Remains. With 
Reminiscences and Notes by W. 
Carbw Habutt. With Hancocb'b 
Portrait of the Bssavist, Facsimiles 
of the Title-pages of the rare First 
Editions of Lamb's and Coleridge's 
Works, and nnmerons Illustrations. 
Crown 8T0t cloth eatra, IOl <ML 

Lamb'a Complete Worka, in Prose 
and Verse, reprinted from the Ori- 
ginal BditionsL with many Pieces 
hitherto nnpablished. Edited, with 
Notes and Introduction, by R. H. 
Shbphbbd. With Two Portraits and 
Facsimile of Page of the " Essay on 
Roast Pig." Cr.Svo, cloth extra, 78. 6d. 

The Esaaya of Ella. Complete Edi- 
tion. Post Svo, cloth extra, 28. 

Poetry for Children, and Prince 
Dorua. By Chablbb Lamb. Care- 
fully Reprinted from unique copies. 
Small Svo, cloth extra, 68. 

Little Esaaya : Sketches and Charac- 
ters. By Charlbs Lamb. Selected 
from his Letters by Pbrct Fitz- 
gerald. Post Svo, cloth limp, 28. 6d. 

Lane'e Arabian Nights, &c. : 

The Thousand and One NIghta: 
commonly called, in JBndand, " Thb 
Arabian Nights' Entertain- 
ments." A New Translation from 
the Arabic, with copious Notes, by 
Edward William Lavb. Illustrated 
by many hundred Engravings on 
Wood, from Original Designs by 
Wm. Harvey. A New Edition, from 
aCopv annotated by the Translator, 
edited by his Nephew, Edward 
Stanlbv Poolb. with a Preface by 
Stanley Lane-Poolb. Three Vols., 
demy Svo, cloth extra, 78. 6d. each. 

Ai*ablan Society In the Middle Agee : 
Studies from "The Thousand and 
One Nights." By Edward William 
Lanb, Author of "The Modern 
Egyptians," &c. Edited by Stanlby 
L^mb-Poolb. Cr,8To,dotii extra, 9p, i 



Lares and Penates; or. The 

Back^ound ot Life. By Florbncb 
Caddy. Crown Svo, cloth extra, fiB. 

Larwood (Jacob), Works by : 

The Story of the London Parlce 
With Illustrations. Crown Svo, cloth 
extra, 88. 6d. 

Clerical Aneodotea. Post Svo, cloth 
limp, 28. 6d. 

Forenale Aneodotea Post Svo, doth 
limp, 28. 6d. 

Theatrical Aneodotea. Post Svo. dofii 
limp, 28. Sd. 

Leigh (Henry 8.), Works by : 

Carole of Cockaynei With numerous 
Illustrations. Post Svo, doth limp, 
28. 6d. 

Jeux d'Eaprlt. Collected and Edited 
by Henry S.LBiGa. Post Svo, doth 
hmp, 28. 6d. 

Life In London ; or, The History 

of Jerry Hawthorn and Corinthian 
Tom. With the whole of Cruib- 
bhank's Illustrations, in Colours, dfter 
the Originals. Crown Svo, doth extra, 
78. 6d. 



Linton (E. Lynn), Works by : 
Post Svo, cloth limp, 88. 6d. each. 
Wltoh Storiea. 

The True Story of Joshua Davtdaon. 
Ourselvee Essays on Women. 



Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. Sd. each ; post 
Svo, illustrated boards, 28. each. 

Patricia Kemball. 

The Atonement of Learn Dundee. 

The World Well Loat. 

Under whioh Lord P 

With a silken Thread. 

The Rebel of the Family 

"My Love I" 



lone. Tliree Vds., crown Sva 

Locks and Keys. — On the De- 
velopment and Distribution of Primi- 
tive Locks and Kej^. Bv Lieut-Gen. 
PiTT-RivBRS, F.R.S. With numerous 
Illustrations. Deipy 4to, t)||lf ^qi* 
biMTghe, Ifii. 
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Longfellow: 

Longfellow's Complete PrOM Works. 
Inclttding "Outre Mer,»» "Hyper- 
ion/' "Kavanagh," *' The Poets and 
Poetry of Europe/' and " Driftwood." 
With Portrait and Illustrations by 
Valbntinb Bromlby. Crown 8vo, 
cloth extra, 7l. 6d. 

Longfellow's Poetical Works. Care- 
fully Reprinted from the Orinnal 
Editions. With numerous fine illus- 
trations on Steel and Wood. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d. 

Lucy.— Gideon Fleyce: A Novel. 

By HxMRY W. LtJCY. CrowtfSvo, 
cloth extra, 88. 6d.; post 8vo, illustrated 
boards, Si. 

Luslad (The) of Camoens. 

Translated into English Spenserian 
Verse by Robsrt Ffrbnch Duff. 
Demy 8v0| with Fourteen full-page 
Plates, cloth boards, 18i. 

McCarthy (Justin, IVI.P.),Wopks 
by: 

A History of Oui* Own Times, from 
the Accession of Queen Victoria to 
the General Election of z88o. Four 
Vols, demy 8vo, cloth extra, 12s. 
each. — Also a Popular Eoitiom, in 
Four Vols, crown 8vo, cloth extra, 
8b. each. 

A Short History of Our Own Tlntes. 
One Volume, crown 8yo, cloth extra, 
01. 

History of the Four Georges. Four 
Vols, demy 8vo, cloth extra, 13b, 
each. [Vol. I. in the press* 

Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 8s. 6d. each ; 
post 8vo, illustrated boards Si. each. 

Dear Lady Disdain. 

The Waterdale NelghboUMi 

My Enenty's Daughter. 

A Fair Saxon. 

tlnley Roohford 

MIse Misanthrope 

Donna Qulxota 

The Contet of a Sea son. 

Maid of Athens. With za lUnstra- 
tions byF. Barnard. Three Vols^ 
crown oTO. 

McCarthy (Justin H.), Works 

by: ^ 

Seraplon, and other Poems. Crown 

8vo, cloth extra, 6s. 
An Outline of the History of Ireland, 
from the Earliest Times to the Pre- 
sent Day, Cr. 8vo, ll. ; cloth, If. 60. 



MacDonald (George, LL.D. ), 

Works by : 

The Princess and Curdle. With xi 
Illustrations by James Allbn. Small 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6b. 

Qutta-Percha Willie, the Working 
Genius. With 9 Illustrations by 
Arthur Huohbs. Square 8vo, clotn 
extra, 8s. 60. 

Paul Faber, SurMon. With a Fron* 
tispiece by J. £. Millaxs. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, 8s. 6A.; post 8vpb 
illustrated boards, 2s. 

Thomas WIngfold, Curate. With a 
Frontispiece bv C. J. Stanilakc. 
Crown 8vo, clotn extra, 3s. 6d. ; pcet 
8vo, illustrated boards, 2s. 



Macdonell — Quaker Cousins: 

A Novel. Bv Aonbs Macdonbll. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 8s. 6d.; post 
8vo, illustrated boards, 2s. 

Macgregor. — Pastimes and 

Players. Notes on Popular Games. 
By Robert Macgrbqor. Post 8vo, 
cloth limp, 2s. 6d. 

Macllse Portralt-Qallery (The) 

of Illustrious Literary Characters} 
with Memoirs — Biographical, Criticali 
Bibliographical, anof Anecdotal — illus- 
trative of the Literature of the former 
half of the Present Century. By 
William Batbs, B.A. With 85 Por- 
traits printed on an India TinL Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d. 

Macquold (Mrs.), Works by: 

In the Ardennes. With 50 fine Illus- 
trations by Thomas R. Macqdoid. 
Square 8vo, cloth extra, lOs. 60. 

Pictures and Legends ffom Nor 
mandy and Brittany. With numer^ 
ous Illustrations by Thomas R. 
Macquoid. Square 8vo, cloth gilt, 

Through Normandy. With 90 Illus- 
trations byT. R. MACQUOID. Square 
8vo, cloth extra, 7s. 60. 

Through Brittany. With numerous 
Illustrations by T. R. Macquoux 
Square 8vo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d. 

About Yorkshire With 67 Illustra- 
tions by T. R. Macquoid, Engraved 
by SwAiNf Square 8vo, cloth eztrs, 
10s. 60. 

The Evil Eye, and other Stories. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 8S. 6d. s post 
8vo, illustrated boards, 2s. 

Lost Rose, and other Stories. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, 8s. 6d. s post %fQk 
aiastrated boards, Sik 
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Mackay.— Interludes and Un- 

dertoiMt : or. Music at Twilight By 
Crarlbb Mackat, LL.D. Crown tTO» 
fcioth e xtra, 9u. 

Magician's Own Book (The): 

^erfonnancet with Com ana Balliu 
JLggt, Hats. Handkerchiefs, ae. Ail 
from actual Experience. Edited by 
W. H. CaxMBa. Vithsoo lUnstxations. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, ll. 6d. 

Magi6 No Mystery : Tricks with 

Cards, Dice, Balls, ftc, with folly 
descriptive Directions; the Art olF 
Secret Writhig ; Training of Perform- 
ing Animals, ftc. With Coloured 
Frontispiece and many lUnstrationa. 
Crown 8vo, cloth e xtra, 4i.6d. 

Magna Charta. An exact Fac- 
simile of the Original in the British 
Museum, printed on fine plate paper, 
3 feet by t feet, with Arms and Seals 
•mblaMoed in Gold and Cokmci. 
I>ricegt. 

Mallook (W. H.), Works by : 

The New Republic; or, Cultura, Faith 
and Philosophj in an English Country 
House. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 88. 6d.; 
Cheap Edition, illustrated boards, 8i. 

The New Paul and Virginia: or, Posi- 
tivism on an Island. Tost Bvo, cloth 
limp, 2s. 6d. 

Poems. Small 4to, boond la paicb- 
ment, 8i. 

la LHlB worth Living P Crown 8vo, 
cloth extra, 01. 

Mailory's (Sir Thomas) Mort 

d'Arthur : The Stories of King Arthur 
and of the Knights of the Round Table. 
Edited by B. Montooubub Rambuio. 
Post 8vo, cloth limp, 88. 

Marlowe's Works. Including 

his Translations. Edited, with Notes 
and Introduction, by Col. Cunninq- 
HAU. Crown 8v o, cloth e»tra, 68. ' 

Marryat (Florence), Novels by: 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 88. 6d. each; or, 
post 8vo^ illustrated boards, 8b. 

Open 1 Sesame 1 

Written In Fire. 

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 8i. oaolb 
A Harvest of Wild Oata. 
A Little Stepson. 
Fighting the Air. 

Masterman. — Half a Dozen 

Daughters: A Novel. By T. Mastbk- 
Post 8vo, illustrated boards, Si. 



Mark Twain, Works by : 

The Cholca Worka of Mark Twain. 
Revised and Corrected througho 1 1 by 
the Author. With Life, Portrait, and 
numerous Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 
cloth extra, 7k. 6d. 

The Advanturea of Tom Sawyer. 

With xoo Illustrations. Small Bwo, 
cloth extra, 78. 6d. Cbbat Editioh, 
illustrated boards, 88. 
An Idle Exouralon,and other Sketches. 
Post 8vo, illustrated boards, li. 

The Prince and the Pauper. With 
nearly eoo Illustrations. Crown 8va^ 
cloth extra, 78. 6d. 

The Innooants Abroad ; or, The New 
Pilgrim's Progress : Being some Ac- 
count of the Steamship **QnalBBr 
City's*' Pleasure Excursian to 
Europe and the Holy Land. With 
a34 Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, 78. 6d. Cmbap Edition (under 
the title of ** Marb Twain's Plbasubb 
Trip "), post 8vo, illust boards, 18. 

A Tramp Abroad. With 314 Illustra- 
tions. Crown 8vo,oloth exnra, 7B.6d. 
Without Illustrations, post 8vo^ illna- 
trated boards, 88. 

The Stolen White Bephant, Ae. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, S8. ; post 8vo, 
illustrated boards, 88. 

Llfs on the Mlaalaalppl. With abont 
300 Oriffinal Illustrations. Crown 
Bvo, doth extra, 78. 6d. 

The Adventurea of Huoklebarry 
Finn. With numerous Illustrations 
by the Author. Crown 8vo, doth 
extra, 78. 6d. IPreparinf. 

Masslnger's Plays. From the 

Text of William Gipford. Edited 
by Col. CuNNiNOHAU. Crown 8vo» 
cloth extra, 6b. 

Mayhew.— -London Charaoters 

and the Humoroua Side of London 
Lifts. By Hbnry Mayhbw. With 
numerous Illustrations. Crown 8vo^ 
cloth extra, 88. Sd. 

Mayfalr Library, The: 

Post 8vo, doth limp, 88. 6d. per Volume. ' 
A Journey Round My Room. By 

Xavibr db Maistrb. Translated 

by Hbnry Attwbll. 
Latter-Day L^rlca. Edited by W. 

Davbnport Adams. 
Quipe and Quiddltlee. Sdected by 

W. Davbnport Adams. 
The Agony Column of "The Tlmee," 

from 1800 to 1870. Edited, with an 

Introduction, by Alicb Clay. 
Balzac'a "Comedle Humalne" and 

ite Author. With Translatioas by 

H. H. Walbbk. 
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ICatfaik Librakt, 

Melanoholy Anatomised : A PopQlar 
Abridgment of '* Burton's Anatomy 
of Melancholy.'' 

Qastponomy as a Fln« Art. By 
Biullat*Savarin« 

The Speeches of Charlee Dickens. 

Literary Frivolities, Fancies, Follies, 

and Frolics. By W. T. Dobbon. 

Poetical Ingenuities and Eccentrici- 
ties. Selected and Edited by W. T. 

DOBSOM. 

The Cupboard Papers. By Fxm^Bbc. 

Original Plays by W. S. Gilbbrt. 
First Ssribs. Containing: The 
Wicked World — Pygmalion and 
Galatea— Charity— The Princess— 
The Palace of Tmtb— Trial by Jury. 

Original Plays by W. S. Gilbbrt. 
Second Sbribs. Containing: Broken 
Hearts — Engaged — Sweethearts — 
Gretchen— Danl Dmce— Tom Cobb 
— H.M.S. Pinafore— The Sorcerer 
—The Pirates of Pencance. 

Songs of Irish Wit and Humour. 
Collected and Edited by A. Pbrcbyai, 
Gratbs. 

Animals and their Masters. By Sir 

Arthur Hblps. 
Social Pressure. By Sir A. Hblys. 

Curlosltlee of Crttlclem. By Hbmrt 
J. Jennings. 

The Autocrat of the Breakfast-Table. 
By Olivbr Wbnoell Holmes. Il- 
lustrated by J. GoRDOM Thomson. 

tencll and Palette. By Robert 
Kempt. 

Little Essays: Sketches and Charac- 
ters. By Charlbs Lamb. Selected 
from his Letters by Pbrct Fits* 
obrald. 

Clerical Anecdotes. By Jacob Lak- 

WOOD. 

Forensic Anecdotes: or, Humour and 
Curiosities of the Law and Men of 
Law. By Jacob Larwood. 

Theatrical Anecdotes. By Jacob 
Larwoox». 

Carols of Cockayne. By Hbnrt S. 
Leigh. 

Jeux d'Esprlt. Edited by Hbnkt S. 
Lbioh. 

True History of Joshua Davidson. 

By E. Lynn Linton. 
Witch Stories. By B. Ltmm Limtom. 
Ourselves: Essays on Women. By 

E. Lynn Linton. 

Pastimes and Players. By Robert 
Macgrboor. 

The New Paul and Virginia. By 

W. H. MALI.OOX. 



Matpair Library, conHnnei^ 

The New Republic. By W. H. Mmf 

locr. 
Puck on Pegasus. By H.Choliioiid>> 

ley-Pennbll. 

Pegasus Re-Saddled. Bv H. Chol 
mondelby-Pbnnbll. Ilinstrated by 
George Du Maurier. 

Musee of Mayflalr. Edited by H. 
Cholmondeley-Pbnmell. 

Thoreau: His Lifis and Aims. By 

H. A. Page. 
Punlana. By the Hon. Hugh Rowlbt. 

More Punlana. By the Hon. Hugh 
Rowley. 

The Philosophy of Handwriting. By 
Don Felix de Salamanca. 

By Stream and Sea. By William 
Senior. 

Old Storlee Re-told. By Walter 
Thornbury. 

Leavee trom a Naturallet's Note- 
Book. By Dr. Andrew Wilson. 

Medicine, Family.— One Thou- 
sand Medical Maxims and Surgical 
Hints, for Infancy, Adult Life, Middle 
Aee, and Old Age. By N. E. Davies, 
Licentiate of the Royal College ot 
Physicians of London. Crown Sro, 
Is . ; cloth, Is. 6d. 

Merry Clrcie (The) : A Book of 
New Intellectual Games and Amuse* 
ment^. By Clara Bbllew. Witu 
numerous Illustrations. Crown 8vOi 
cloth extra, 4s. 6d. 

^^— ^— ^^^^^— ^ i^^^^^^^M— ■■^^^^^iw^^— ^^^^^■^^^^ 

MIddiemass (Jean), Novels by: 

Touch and Qo. Crown 8vo, cloth 

extra, 88.6d.; postSvo, illust. bds., ii. 

Mr. Dorllllon. Post 8vo, illust. bds., li. 

Mlliep. — Physloiogy for the 

Young: or. The House of Life: Hu- 
man Poysiology, with its application 
to the lo-eservation of Health. For 
use in Classes and Popular Reading. 
With numerous Illustrations. By Mrs. 
F. Fbnwicx Miller. Small 8vo, doth 
limp, 28. 6d. . 

Milton (J. L), Works by : 
The Hygiene of the Skin. A Condae 
Set (vTRules for the Management of 
the Skin ; with Directions for Diet, 
Wines, Soaps, Baths, &c. Small 8vo, 
li. ; doth extra, la. 6d. 
The Bath In DlseaMS of the Skin. 
Small 8vo, la.; dotn extra, la. 8d. 

The Laws of Life, and their Relatkv 
to Diseases of the Skin. Small 8vo^ 
ll. ; doth extra, la. 60. 
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Moncpieff — The Abdication; 

or, Ttoe TriM All. An Historical 
Drama. By W. D. Scott- Moncrikpf. 
With Sawn BtclUngs bj John Pbttib, 
R.A., W. Q. Orchardson, R.A., J. 
MacWrirtbr, A.R.A^ Colxm Huntbr, 
R. Macbeth, and Tou Graham. Large 
4to, bound in buckram, 21b. 

Murray (D. Christie}, Novels 

by. Crown 8vo,cloth extra, 8i. 6d. each ; 
postSvo, illustrated boards, Si. each. 

A LIfs's Atonement. 
A Model Father. 
Joeeph's Coat. 
Coals of Fli*e. 
By the Qate of the Sea 

Crown 8yo, cloth extra, 8b. Od. each. 
Val Strange: A Story of the Primrose 
Way. 

Hearte. 

The Way of the World. Three Vols., 
crown 8vo. 

North Italian Folk. By Mrs. 
CoMYNS Carr. Illust. by Randolph 
Caldbcott. Square 8to, cloth extra, 
71. 6d. 



Number Nip (Stories about), 

the Spirit of tne Giant Mountains. 
Retold for Children by Waltbr 
Grahamb. With Illustrations by J. 
MoYk Smith. Post 8vo, cloth extra, 



Nursery Hints: A Mother's 

Guide in Health and Disease. By N. 
E. Davibs, L.R.C.P. Crown 8vo, ll. ; 
cloth, l g.Cd. 

Ollphant. — Whlteladles : A 

Novel. With Illustrations by Arthur 
Hopkins and Henry Woods. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, 38. 6d.; post 8vo, 
illustrated bo ards, 2i. 

O'Reilly.— Phoebe's Fortunes : 

A Novel. With Illustrations by Henry 
Tuck. Post 8vo, illustrated boards. 



O'Shaughnessy (Arth.), Works 

by: 
Songs of a Worker. Fcap. 8yo, cloth 

extra, 7b. 6d. 
Music and Moonlight. Fcap. 8to, 

cloth extra, 7s. 6d. 
Lays of France. Crown 8vo, cloth 

extra, lOs. 6a 



Ouida, Novels by. Crown 8vo, 

doth extra, 6b. each ; poet 8vo, iUna- 
trated boards, 2s. each. 



Held In Bondaie. 
Strathmore. 
Chandoe. 
Under Two Flags. 
Cecil Castle* 
malne's Qage. 

Idalla. 
Triootrln. 
Puck. 

Folle Farlne. 
TwoLlttleWoodert 
Shoes. 



A Dog Of Flanders. 

Pascarel. 

SIgna. 

In a Winter City 

Ariadne. 

Friendship. 

Moths. 

PIplstrello. 

A Village 
mune. 

BImbl. 

I In Maremma. 



Com- 



Wanda: A Norel. Crown 8yo, cloth 
extra, 6s. 

Frescoes : Dramatic Sketches. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, lOs. 6d. 

BimbI : Pbbsbntation Edition. Sq. 
8vo, cloth gilt, cinnamon edges, 
78. Sd. 

Princess Napraxins. Three Vols., 
crown 8TO. iShortly, 



Wisdom, Wit, and Pathos. Selected 
from the Works of Ouida by F. 
Sydney Morris. Small crown 8vo, 
cloth extra, 6s. 

Page (H. A.), Works by : 

Thoreau : His Life and Aims : A Study. 
With a Portrait. Post 8vo, cloth 
limp, 2b. 6d. 

Lights on ths Way : Some Tales with- 
m a Tale. By the late J. H. Alex- 
ander, BJL Edited by H. A. Pagb. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6B. 



Pascal's Provincial Letters. A 

New Translation, with Historical In- 
troduction and Notes, by T. M'Crxb, 
D.D. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2b. 



each. 



Paul Ferroll: 

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, I 
Paul Ferroll : A Novel. 
Why Paul Ferroll Killed Hie Wlfs. 



Paul.— Gentle and Simple. By 

Margaret Agnbs Paul. With a 
Frontispiece by Helen Patbrson. 
Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, 88. 6d.s post 8v^ 
illostrated boards, 2b. 
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Payn (James), Novels by. 

Crown 8vo, cloUi extra, 38. 6d. each; 
post 8vo, illostrated boards, 2s. each. 

Lost Sir Masslngberd. 

The Best of Husbande 

Walter's Word. 

Halves. | Fallen Fortunes. 

What He Cost Her. 

Less Blaok than We're Painted. 

By Proxy. i High Spirits. 

Under One Roof. | Carlyon's Year. 

A Confidential Agent. 

Some Private Views. 

From Exile. 

A Grape from a Thorn. 

Fpr Cas h Only. 

Post 8yo, illustrated boards* 2i. each. 

A Perfect Treasure. 

Bentlnck's Tutor. 

Murphy's Master. 

A County Family. | At Her Mercy. 

A Woman's Vengeance. 

Cecil's Tryst. 

The Clyffkrds of Clyffe. 

The Family Soapegraca. 

The Foster Brothers. 

Found Dead. 

Qwendollne's Harvest. 

Humorous Stories. 

Like Father, Like Son. 

A Marine Residence. 

Married Beneath Him. 

Mirk Abbey. 

Not Wooed, but Won. 

Two Hundred Pounds Reward. 

Kit: A Memory. Crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, 88. 6d. 

The Canon's Ward. Three Vols., 
01 own 8vo. 



Pennell (H. Cholmondeley), 

Works by: Post 8vo, cloth limp. 
28. 6d. each. 

Puck on Pegasus. With Illastrations. 
The Muses of Mayfalr. Vers de 

Soci^t6, Selected and Edited by H. 

C. Pbnnbll. 

Pegasus Re-Saddled. With Ten full- 
page Illusts. by G. Du Maurier. 

Phelps — Beyond the Gates. 

9y BuzABSTR Stuabt Pmblps. 
Author of •• The Gates Ajar.»' Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, 28. 64. Published by 
itecuU artangenunt with the A ufhor, 
M Copytigh^ in BttfUmd ami i$s 



Pinkis.~Tpooplng With Crows: 

A Story. By Cathbrinb Pirkis. Fcap. 
8vo, picture cover, Is. 

Planche (J. R.), Works ty: 

The Cyclopssdla of Costunte; or, 
A Dictionary of Dress— Reed, Ec- 
clesiastical, Civil, and Military— from 
the Earliest Period in England to the 
Reign of George the Third. Includ- 
ing Notices of Contemporaneous 
Fashions on the Continent, and a 
General History of the Costumes of 
tiie Principal Countries of Europe. 
Two Vols., demy 4to, half morocco, 
profusely Illustrated with Colour^ 
and Plain Plates and Woodcuts, 
£7 78. The Vols, may also be had 
teparately (each complete in itself) 
at £3 138. 6d. each : Vol. I. Thb 
Dictionary. Vol. II. A Gbnbral 
History op Costumb in Europe. 

The Pursuivant of Arms ; or, Her- 
aldry Founded upon Facts. With 
Coloured Fr<»ti^nece and soo Illus- 
trations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 
78. 6d. 

Songs and Poema from 1819 to 1879 
Edited, with an Introduction, by his 
Daughter, Mrs. Macbabnbss. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, 68. 



Play-time : Sayings and Doings 
of Babyland. By Edward Stanford. 
Large 4to, handsomely printed in 
Colours, 5b. 

Plutarch's Lives of lliustrlous 

Men. Translated from the Greek, 
with Notes Critical and Historical, and 
a Life of Plutarch, by_JoHN and 
William Lanqhornb. Two Vols., 
8vo, cloth extra, with Portraits, IPs. 6d. 

Poe (Edgar Allan) :— 

The Choice Works, in Prose and 
Poetry, of Edqar Allan Pob. With 
an Introductory Essay by Charlbs 
BAUDEtAiRB, Portrait and Fac- 
similes. Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 
78. 6d. 

The Mystery of Marie Roget, and 

other Stories. Post 8vo« illustrated 
boards, 28. 



Pope's Poetical Works. Com- 

{>letein One Volume. Post 8vo. cloth 
imp, 28. 

Price (E. C), Novels by : 

Valentine: A SIcetch. With a Fron- 
tispiece by Hal Ludlow. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, 38. 6d. j post 8vo, 
illustrated boards, 28. 

The Foreigners. Crown 8vo, cloth 
e«tra,9f.li. i^kort^. 
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Prootor (RIohd. A.), Works by ; 

FlowwFS of th« Sky. With $$ Ulii»- 
tntiooa. Small crown 8tq, doch 
•xtn.4i.6d. 

Fm«y Star LaMons. With Star Maps 
for Every Nifht in the Year, Draw- 
ing! of the Constellation!, te« 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Qi. 

Fnmlllai* Solenca Studlon. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, 7g. M. 

Rough Ways made Smooth: A 
Sertea of Familiar E!!ay! on Scien- 
tific Sabject!. Cr.8vo, cloth extra,6i. 

Our Piano among Inflnltloa : A Series 
of B!!ay! contraating oar Little 
Abode in Space and Time with the 
Infinities Aronnd na. Crown 8vo, 
cloth extra, 6s. 

Ths Expanao of Hoaven : A Series 
of B!!ay! on the Wonder! of the 
Firmament. Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, 6b. 

Saturn and Its System. New and 
Reyiaed Edition, with xs Steel Plates. 
Demy 8vo^ cloth extra, lOs. 6d. 

The Great Pyramid: Obaenratory, 
Tomb, and Temple. With Ulns- 
trationa. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6i. 

Mysteries of Time and Space With 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, 1b, 6d. 

Wages and Wants of Solsnoo 
Workers. Crown 8vo, la. 6d. 

Py potech n ist's Tpeasu py (Th e); 

or. Complete Art of Making Fireworks. 
By Thou A! Kentish. With nunerou! 
Illustration!. Cr. 8vo, cl. extra, 48. 6d. 

Rabelais' Wopks. Faithfully 
Translated from the French, with 
variomm Notes, and nmnerous charac- 
teristic lUnstrations by Gustavb 
DoRi. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 78. 6d. 

Rambosson.— Populap Astpo- 

nomy. By T. Rambosson, Laureate 
of the Institute of France. Trans- 
lated by C. B. Pitman. Crown 8vo, 
cloth gilt, with numerous Illustrations, 
and a beautifully executed Chart ot 
Spectra, 78. 6d. 

Readep'8 Handbook (The) of 

Allualons, References, Plots, and 
Stories. By the Rev. Dr. Brbwbb. 
Third Edition, revised thron^out, 
with a New Appendix, containing a 
CouPLBTB English Biblioobaphy. 
Crown Svo, 1,400 pages, cloth extra, 
78. 6d. . 

RIchapdson. ~ A Ministpy of 

Health, and other Papers. By Bbn- 

IAUIN WaBD RiCRABDSON, M.p., ftC 
IfOWD 8to, cloth extra, Qi. 



Reade (Chaples, D.C.L.), Novels 

by. Post 8vo, illustrated boarda, 88. 
ssch ; or crown 8vo, cloth extra. Il- 
lustrated, 88. 6d. each. 

Pom Wofllngton. lUnstratod by S. L. 
FiLDBs, A.R.A. 

Chrlatis Johnstons. Illastrated by 
WiLUAU Small. 

It Is Never Too Lata to MsiuL Il- 
lustrated by G. J. PiNWBLU 

The Oourss of True Love Novsr did 
run Smooth. Illnstrated by HsXpSM 
Patbbson. 

Ths Autobiography of a Thisf ; Jaok 
of all Trades; and James Lambort. 
Illustrated by Matt Stbxtcb. 

Lovs mo Llttl& Love ms Long. Il- 
lustrated by M. Ellbn Edwabds. 

The Double Marriage. Illustrated 
by Sir John Gilbbbt, ILA.« and 
Chablb! Kbbnb. 

Ths Cloister and the Hearth. Il- 
lustrated by Chablbs Kbbnb. . 

Hard Cash. Illustrated by F. W. 
Lawson. 

Qrlfnth Gaunt. Illustrated by S. L. 
F1LDB8, A.R.A., and Wm. Small. 

Foul Play. Illnstrated by Gbobgb 
Du Maubibb. 

Put Yourssif In His Plaoa. lUos- 
trated by Robbbt Babnbs. 

A Terrible Temptation. Illustrated 
by Edw. Huohbs and A. W. Coopbr. 

The Wandering Heir. Illustrated 
by Hblbn Patbbson, S. L. Fildbs, 
A.R.A. ,Crablbb Grbbm, and Hbnrt 
Woods, A.R.A. 

A Simpleton. Illastrated by Katb 
Cbaupobd. 

A Woman-Hater. Illastrated by 

Thos. Couldbby. 
Readlana. With a Steel Plate Portzait 

of Chablbs Rbadb. 

A New Collection of Stories. In 
Three Vols., crown 8vo. [Preparing, 

Riddell (Mps. J. H.), Novels by: 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 88. 6d. each ; 
post 8vo, illastrated boards, 28. eadv 

Her Mother'a Darling. 

The Princs of Wales's Qardsn Party. 

Rimmep (Alfred), Works by : 

Our Old Cou ntry Towns. With over 
Solllusts. Sq. Svo, cloth gnt, 10b. 6d« 

Rambles Round Eton and Harrow. 
50 Illusts. Sq. 8vo, cloth gilt, 108. 60. 

About England with Dickons. With 
^ Illustrations byALPBBD Rimmbb 
andC.A.VANDBBROop. SquanQrs* 
cloth gUt, lOi. M. ' ^ 



CHATTO «• WINDUS. PICCADILLY. 



SI 



Robinson (F. W.), Novels by: 

Women ar« Strange. Cr. 8vo. cloth 
extra, 8l. 6d.; post 8vo, Ulust. bds., 2b. 

The Hande of Justloe. Crown 8yO| 
cloth extra, 88. 6d. 

Robinson (Phil), Works by: 

The Poete' BIrde. Crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, 71. 6d. 

The Poete' Beaete. Crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, 71. 6d. {^In preparation, 

Robinson Crusoe: A beautiful 
reprodaction of Major's Edition, with 
S7 Woodcuts and Two Steel Plates bv 
Gborob Cruikshamx, choicely printea. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7l. Od. zoo 
Large-PapcMT copies, printed on hand- 
made paper, with India prcxtfs of the 
lUnstrations, price 869. 

Rochefoucauld's Maxims and 

Moral Reflectlone. With Notes, and 
an Introductory Essay by Saimtb- 
Bbuvb. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2s. 

Roll of Battle Abbey, The ; or, 

A List of the Principal Warriors who 
came over firom Normandy with Wil- 
liam the Conqueror, and Settled in 
this Country, a.d. Z066-7. With the 
principal Arms emblazoned in Gold 
and Coloors. Handsomely printed, 
price 6b. 

Rowley (Hon. Hugh), Works by: 

Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2b. 6d. each. 

Punlana: RIddlea and Jokee. With 
numerous Illustrations. 

More Punlana. Profusely Illustrated. 

Russell (Clark).— Round the 

Qalley-Flre. ByW. Clarb Russbll» 
Author of "The Wreck of the 
GrosviHor,** Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, (to. 

8ala.— Gaslight and Daylight. 

By Gborgb Augustus Sala. Post 
8vo, illustrated boards, 88. 

Sanson.— Seven Generations 

or Executlonere: Memoirs of the 
Sanson Family (z688 to 1847). Edited 
by Hbnry Samson. Crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, 88. 6d. 

Saunders (John), Novels by: 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 38. 6d. each ; 
8yo, illustrated boards, Is. each* 

Bound to the Wheel. 

One Agalnet the WorM. 

Quy Waterman. 

The Lion In the Path. 

Tht Two Oraamsrti 



Solenoe Gossip : An Illastrated 

Medium of InterchauM for Students 
and Lovers of Nature, edited by T. E. 
Taylor, F.L.S., &c. Devoted to Geo- 




6b. per year, post free. It contains 
Original Illustrated Articles by the 
best-known Writers and Wmkers of 
the day. A Monthly Summary of Dis- 
covery and Progress in every depart- 
ment of Natural Science is given. 
Large space is devoted to Scientifio 
** Notes and Queries," thus enabling 
every lover ofnature to chronicle his 
own oriranal observations, or get his 
special difficulties settled. For active 
workers and coUecton the ** Exchange 
Column " has long jn'oved a well and 
widely known means of barter and 
exchange. The column devoted to 
*' Answen to Correspondents " has been 
found helpful to students requiring 
personal help in naming specimens, Ac 
The Volumes of Science Gossip for the 
last ei^teen years contain an unbroken 
History of the advancement of Natural 
Science within that period. Each 
Number contains a Coloured Plate 
and numerous Woodcuts. Vols. I . to 
XIV. may be had at 78. 6d. each ; and 
Vols. XV. to XIX. (1883), at 68. each. 

"Secret Out" Series, The: 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, profusely Illus> 
trated, 48. 6d. each. 

The Seoret Out: One Thousand 
Tricks with Cards, and other Re- 
creations; with Entertaining Experi- 
ments in Drawing-room or " White 
Magic." By W. H. Crbmbk. 300 
Engravings. 

The Pyrotechnlefe Treasury; or. 
Complete Art of Making Fireworks. 
By Thomas Kbntxsr. With numer- 
ous Illustrations. 

The Art of Antuslng : A Collection of 
Graceful Arts,Game8,Tricks,Puxxles, 
and Charades. Bv frank Bbllbw, 
With 300 Illustranons. 

Hanky-Panky: Very Easy Tricks, 
VeiT Difficult Trichs, White Magic, 
Sleight of Hand. Edited by W. H. 
Crbmbk. With soo Illustrations. 

The Merry CIrole: A Book of New 
Intellectual Games and Amusements. 
By Clara Bkllbw. With many 
lUnstrations. 

Maglolan'sOwn Book: Performances 
with Cups and Balls, Eggs, Hats, 
Handkerchiefs, Ac. All from actual 
Experience. Edited by W. H. Cas- 
HBK. foo Ill^stntiooyi 
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Tub ** Sbcut Out** Ssribi, conMinimI— 

Maflo No Mystwy: Tricks with 
Cards, Dice, Balls^ ftc., with fally 
descriptive Directions; the Art of 
Secret Writing; TraininK of Per- 
forminf Aniinmls, ftc. with Co- 
loured Frontispiece and many Illns- 
trations. 

Senior (Wlillam), Works by : 

TPAvel and Trout In the Antipodes. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6i. 

By 8ti««m and Sea. Post 8vo, doth 
limp, 2b. 6d. 

Seven Sagas (The) of Prehis- 

torlo Man. By jambs H. Stoddart, 
Author of "The Village Life.'* Crown 
8vo, cloth e»tra, 6s. 

Shakespeare : 

The First Folio Shakespeare.— Mb. 
WxxxxAM Sraxbspbarb's Comedies, 
Histories, and Tragedies. Published 
accordingto the true Originall Copies. 
London, Printed by Isaac Laggard 
and Ex». Blount. 1623.— A Repro- 
duction of the extremely rare original, 
in reduced facsimile, by a photogra- 
phic process— ensurmi; the strictest 
accuracy in every detail. Small 8vo, 
hali-Roxburghe, 7l. 6d. 

The Lansdowne Shakespeare. Bean- 
tiiully printed in red and black, in 
small DQt very clear type. With 
engraved facsimile of Droeshgut's 
Portrait. Post 8vo, cloth extra, 7i. 6d. 

Shakespears for Children: Tales 
ft*om Shakespeare. By Crarlb«; 
and Mary Lamb. With numerous 
SUustrations, coloured and plain, by 
J. MoYB Smith. Crown 4to, cloth 
gUt,0i. 

The Handbook of Shakespears 
Music. Bein^ an Account of 350 
Pieces of Music, set to Words taken 
from the Plays and Poems of Shake- 
speare, the compositions ranging 
from the Elizabethan Age to the 
Present Time. By Alprbd Rofpb. 
4to, half-Roxburghe, 7l. 

A Study of Shakespears. By Alobr- 
NGN Charles Swinburne. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, 8s. 

Shelley's Complete Works, in 

Four Vols., post 8vo, cloth limp, 6b. ; 
or separately, 2b. each. Vol. I. con- 
tains his Earhr Poems, Queen Mab, 
&c., with an tntroduction by Leigh 
Hunt; Vol. II., his Later Poems, 
Laon and Cythna, &c. ; Vol. III., 
Posthumous Poeins,the Shelley Papers, 
ftc. : Vol. IV., his Prose Works, in- 
cluding A Refutation of Deism, Zat- 
iTQ^f li St. Irvyoe, ftc. 



Sheridan's Complete Works, 

with Life and Anecdotes. Including 
his Dramatic Writings, printed from 
the Original Bditions, ius Works in 
Prose and Poetry, Translations, 
Speeches, Jokes. Puns, ftc. With a 
Collection of Sneridaniana. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, gilt, with xo full-page 
Tinted Illustrations, 7i. 6d. 

Short Sayings of Great Men. 

With Historical and Explanatory 
Notes by Samuel A. Bent* M.A« 
Demy 8vo, cloth extra, 7l. 6d. 

Sidney's (Sir Philip) Complete 

Poetical Works, including all those in 
"Arcadia.** With Portrait, Memorial- 
Introduction, Essay on the Poetry of 
Sidney, and Notes, by the Rev. A. B. 
Grosart, D.D. Throe Vols., orown 
8vo, cloth boards, 18b. 

Signboards : Their History. 
With Anecdotes of Famous Taverns 
and Remarkable Characters. By 

{ACOB Larwood and John Camdeh 
ioTTBN. Crown Bvo, cloth extra^ 
with zoo Illustrations, 7s. 6d. 

Sims (G. R.), Works by: 

How the Poor Live. With 60 Illus- 
trations by Freo. Barnard. Largs 
4to, la. 

Horrlbis London. Reprinted, with 
Additions, from the Daily Newt, 
Large 4to, 6d. [Shortly, 

Sketchley.— A Match In the 

Dark. By Arthur Skbtchlet. Post 
Bvo, illustrated boards, 2a, 

Slang Dictionary, The: £ty. 

mological. Historical, and Anecdotal. 
Crown Svo, cloth extra, gilt, 68. 6d. 

Smith (J. Moyr), Works by : 

The Prince of Argolls: A Story of ths 
Old Greek Fairy Time. By J. Moyr 
Smith. Small Bvo, cloth extra, with 
130 Illustrations, 3s. 6d. 

Tales of Old Thule. Collected and 
Illustrated bv J. Moyr Smith. 
Crown Svo, cloth gilt, profusely Il- 
lustrated, 68. 

The Wooing of ths Water Witch : 
A Northern Oddity. By Evan Dal- 
DORNB. Illustrated by J. Moyr 
Smith. Small Svo, cloth extra, 68. 

South-West, The New : Travel- 
ling Sketches from Kansas, New 
Mexico,Ari2ona,and Northern Mexico. 
Bv Ernst von Hessb-Wartboo. 
With 100 fine Illustrations and 3 Maps* 
Ivo^ cloth extra, lis. [In preparaiiom. 
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6palding.-Eiizabethan Demon- 

ology: An Essay in Illustration of 
the Belief in the Existence cf Devils, 
and the Powers possessed by Them. 
By T. Alfred Spalding, LLJ3. 
Crown 8yo, cloth extra, 5g. 

Speight. — The Mysteries of 

Heron Dyke. By T. W. Speight. 
With a Frontispiece by M. Ellbn 
Edwards. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 
88. 6d. ; post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2b. 

Spenser for Children. By M. 

H. TowRT. With Illustrations by 
Walter J. Morgan. Crown ito, witn 
Coloured Illustrations, cloth gilt, 6b. 

Staunton.— I^ws and Practice 

of Chess; Together with an Analysis 
of the Openings, and a Treatise on 
End Games. By Howard Staunton. 
Edited by Robert B. Wormald. New 
Edition, small or. 8vo, cloth extra, 5b. 

Sterndale.— The Aflghan Knife: 

A Novel. By Robert Armitage Stern- 
dale. Cr. 8vo. cloth extra, 88. 6d.; post 
8vo, iilustratea boards, 28. 

Stevenson (R.Louis), Works by : 

Travels with a Donkey In the 
Cevennee. Frontispiece by Walter 
Crane. Post 8yo, cloth limp, 28. 6d. 

An Inland Voyage. With a Frontis- 
piece by Walter Cranb, Post 8vo, 
cloth limp, 28. 6d. 

Virgin I bus Puerlsque, and other 
Papers. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 68. 

Familiar Studies of Men and Books. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6b. 

New Arabian Nights. Crown 8vo, 
cl. extra, 6b. ; post 8vo, illust. bds., 28. 

The Silverado Squatters. With 
Frontispiece. Cr.8vo, cloth extra, 6b. 

St. John — ^A Levantine Family. 

By Bayle St. John. Post 8vo, illus- 
trated boards, 2a. 

Stoddard.— Summer Cruising 

In the South Seas. By Charles 
Warren Stoddard. Illustrated bv 
Wallis Mackat. Crown 8vo, cloto 
extra, 8 8. 6d. 

St. Pierre Paul and Virginia, 

and The Indian Cottage. By Ber- 
nardin db St. Pierre. Edited, with 
Life, by the Rev. B. Clarke. Post 
8vo, cloth limp, 28. 

Stories from Foreign Novel- 
ists, ^th Notices of their Lives and 
Writings. By Helen and Alice Ziu- 
MBRN ; and a Frontispiece. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, 88. 6A, 



Strutt's Sports and Pastimes 

of the People of England; including 
the Rursd and Domestic Recreations, 
May Games, Mummeries, Shows, Pro- 
cessions, Pageants, and Pompous 
Spectacles, from the Earliest Period 
to the Present Time. With 140 Illus- 
trations. Edited by William Hone. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 78. 6d. 

Suburban Homes (The) of 

London: A Residential Guide to 
Favourite London Localities, their 
Society, Celebrities, and Associations. 
With Notes on their Rental, Rates, and 
House Accommodation. With a Map 
of Suburban London. Crowo 8vo, 
cloth extra, 78. 6d. 

Swift's Choice Works, in Prose 

and Verse. With Memoir, Portrait, 
and Facsimiles of the Maps in the 
Original Edition of •* Gulliver's 
Travels.*' Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, 78. 6d. 

Swinburne (Algernon C), 

Works by: 

The Queen Mother and Roeamond. 

Fcap. 8vo, 6b. 

Atalanta In Calydon. Crown 8vo, 6b. 
Chaetelard. A Tragedy. Crown 8vo, 

78. 

Poeme and Ballads. First Series. 
Fcap. 8vo, 9b. Also in crown 8vo» 
at same price. 

Poems and Ballads. Second Series. 
Fcap. 8vo, 9b. Also in crown 8vo, at 
same price. 

Notes on Poems and Revlsws. 8vo, 
Is. 

William Blake: A Critical Essay. 
With Facsimile Paintings. Demy 
8vo, 16b. 

Songs before Sunrise. Crown 8to, 
108. 6d. 

Bothwell: A Tragedy. Crown 8vo, 
128. 6d. 

Qeorge Chapman: An Essay. Crown 
8vo, 78. 

Songs of Two Nations. Cr. 8vo, 6b. 

Essays and Studies. Crown 8vo, 12b. 

Erechtheus: A Tragedy. Crown 8vo, 
6b. 

Note of an English Republican on 
the Muscovite Crusade. 8vo, Is. 

A Note on Charlotte Bronte. Crown 
8vo, 68. 

A Study of Shakespeare. Crown 
8vo, 88. 

Songs of the Springtides. Crowa 
8vo, 68. 

Studies In Song. Crown 8vo. 7b. 
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A. C. SW»BO»lllfl WOtKt, I 

Mary Stuart: A Tngedy. CrowB 
8To,8ii. 

Tristram of LyonatM^ tad other 

Poems. Crown 8to, •§. 

A Century of Roundels. Small 4I0. 
cloth eitra, >^ 

Syntax's (Dp.) Thpee Toups: 

In Sesz€h of the Pictoresque, In Search 
of Consolation, and in search of a 
Wife. With the whole of Rowland- 
son's drollpsge Illostrations in Colours 
and a Life of the Author by I. C. 
HoTTBN. Medium 8vo,cl.e«trs,tl.6 d. 

taine's HIstopy of English 

Literature. Translated bj Hbnst 
Van Laur. Pour Vols., small 8to, 
cloth boards, SOi.— Populas Edition, 
Two Vols., crown 8vo, cloth extra, 18s. 

Taylop (Dp.) — The Sagacity 

and Morality of Plants: A Sketch 
of the Life and Conduct of the Vege- 
table Kingdom. By J. B. Tatlos, 
F.L.S., &c With Coloured Frontis- 
piece and 100 Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 
cloth extra, Ti. 6d. 

Taylop's (Bayapd) Divepsions 

of the Echo Club: Burlesques of 
Modem Writers. Post 8vo, cl. limp, 2b. 

Taylop's (Tom) Histoplcal 

Dramas: **Clancarty/' "Jeanne 
Dare," "Twixt Axe and Crown,'* 
"The Fool's Revenge," ** Arkwright's 
Wife." "Anne Boleyn," "Plot and 
Passton." One Vol., crown 8tOi cloth 
extra, 71. 6d. 

%* The Plays may also be had sepa- 
rately, at Is. each. 

Thaokepayana: Notes and Anec- 
dotes. Illustrated by Hundreds of 
Sketches by William Maxbpsacb 
Thackeray, depictms Humorous 
Incidents m his School-life, and 
Favourite Characters in the books of 
his every-day reading. With Coloured 
Frontispiece. Cr. 8vo, cl. extra, 78. 6d. 

Thomas (Beptha), Novels by. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Ss. 6d. each ; 
post Svo, illustrated boards, Ss. each. 

Cresslda. 

Proud Malsls. 

The Violin-Player. 

Thomson's Season sand Castle 

of Indolence. With a Biographical 
and Critical Introduction by Allan 
Cunningham, and over ^o fine Illtt8tr»> 
tions on Steel and Wood. Crown 8vo, 
cloth extra, gilt edges, 78. M. 



Thomas (M.).^A Fight for LHto : 
A Novel. 6y W. Mot Thomas. Post 
8vo, illustrated boards, 28. 

Thopnbupy (Waltep), Wopks by 

Haunted London. Edited by Bd- 
wARD Walfori^ M.A. With Illn^ 
trations by F. W. Faisbolt, F.S.A. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 78. 6d. 

The Llfs and Correepondenoa of 
J. M. W. Turner. Founded npon 
Letters and Papers furnished by his 
Friends and fellow Academicums. 
With numerous Illustrations in 
Colours, facsimiled from Turner's 
Original Drawings. Crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, 78. 6d. 

Old stories Re-told. Post 8vot doth 
limp, 2b. 6d. 

Tales for the Marines. Post 8vo, 
illustrated boards, 28. 

TImbs (John), Wopks by: 

The History of Clubs and Club LHIb 
In London. With Anecdotes of its 
Famous Coffee-houses, Hostelries, 
and Taverns. With numerous Illus- 
trations. Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, 7s. ML 

English Eooentrloe and Eooen« 
triGltlas: Stories of Wealth and 
Fashion, Delusions, Impostures^ and 
Fanatic Missions, Strange Sights 
and Sporting Scenes, Eccentric 
Artists, Theatrical Folks, Men of 
Letters, &c. V^th nearlv so Illusts. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 78. M. 

Toppens. — The Mapquess 
Wellesley. Architect of Empire. An 
Historic Portrait. By W. M. Tor^ 
RBNS, M.P. Demy 8vo, cloth extra, 148. 

Tpoiiope (Anthony), Novels by: 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 88. 6d. each \ 
post 8vo, illustrated boards, 28. each. 

The Way We Live Now. 

The American Senator 

Kept In the Dark. 

Frau Frohmann. 

Marlon Fay. 

Mr. Soarborough'e FamRy. Crowo 
8vo, cloth extra, Ss. Sd. 

The Land-Leaguers. Crown 8ve, 
cloth extra, Ss. 6d. {Shortly, 

Tpollope(FpancesE.),Novelsby 

Like Shipe upon the Sea. Crown 
8vo, cloth extnu 3s. 6d. ; post 8vo^ 
illustrated boards, 28. 

Mabel's Progress. Crown 8vot cloth 
extra, Ss. 6d. 

Anne Furnees. Crown Sro^ doth 
sstra,S8.M« 
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Trollope(T. A.).— Diamond Cut 

Diamond, and other Stories. By 
Thomas Axx>LPHU8 Trollops. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d.; post BvQ, 
ill nstrated boards, ftk 

Tytlet* (Sarah), Novels by: 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 81. 6d. each ; 
post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2i. eacht 

What She Came Through. 

Th« Bride's Pass. 



Van Laun.— History of French 

Literature. By Hbnkt Van L£UN. 
Complete in Three Vola, demy 8vo, 
cloth boards, 7i. M. each. 

Vlliarl.— A Double Bond; A 

story. By Linda Villari. Fcap. 
8vo, picture cover, It. 

Walcott— Church Work and 

Life In English Minsters; and the 
English Student's Monasticon. By the 
Rev. MAcxBNcn E. C. Walcott, B.D. 
Two Vols., crown 8vo, cloth extra, 
with Map an d Ground-Plans, 148. 

Walford (Ed w., IVI.A.),Works by : 

The County Families of the United 
Kingdom. Containing Notices of 
the Descent, Birth, Marriage, Educa- 
tion, &c., of more than 13,000 dis- 
tinguishM Heads of Families, their 
Heirs Apparent or Presumptive, the 
Offices tney hold or have held, their 
Town and Country Addresses, Clubs, 
ftc. Twenty-fourth Annual Edition, 
for Z884, cloth, full gUt, 601. [Shortly, 

The Shilling Peerage (1884). Con- 
taining an Alphabetical List of the 
House of Lords, Dates of Creation, 
Lists of Scotch and Irish Peers, 
Addresses, &c. samo^ cloth, li. 
Published annually. 

The Shilling Baronetage (1884). 
Containing an Alphabetical List oi 
the Baronets of the United Kinedom, 
short Biographical Notices, Dates 
of Creation. Addresses, &c. samo, 
cloth, iB. Fublished annually. 

The Shilling Knightage (1884). Con- 
taining an Alphabetical List of the 
Knights of the United Kinedom, 
short Biographical Notices, Dates 
of Creation. Addresses, &c. same, 
doth, l8. Published annually. 

The Shilling Hou^ of Common* 
(1884). Containing a List of all the 
Mciihbers of the' British Parliament, 
their Town and Country Addresses, 
ftc. nmoi'doth, U, Pabllshed 
tDBuallyt 



Bdw. Waltord's Wores, amHnuti^ 
The Complete Peerage, Baronet- 
age, Knightage, and House of 
Commons (1884). In One Volume, 
royal s^mo. cloth extra, gilt edges, 
6b. Published annually. 

Haunted London. By Waltbk 
Trornburt. Edited by Edward 
Walford. M.A. With Illustrations 
by F. W. Fairholt, F.S.A. Crown 
8vo, ploth extra, 7». 6d. 

Walton andCotton'sComplete 

Angler; or, The Contemplative Man's 
Recreation; being a Discourse of 
Rivers, Fishponds, Pish and Fishing, 
written by Izkak Walton; and In- 
structions how to Angle for a Trout or 
Grayling m a clear Stream, by Charles 
Cotton. With Original Memoirs and 
Notes by Sir Harris Nicolas, and 
6x Copperplate Illustrationa Large 
crown Bvo, do th antique, 71. 6d. 

Wanderer's Library, The: 

Crown 8vo, doth extra, 81. Od. each. 

Wanderings In Patagonia; or, Life 
among the Ostrich Hunters. By 
Julius Bbbebohu. Illustrated. 

Camp Notes: Stories of Sport and 
Adventure in Asia, Africa, and 
America. By Fredericx Boyle. 

Savage Life. By Fredericx Botlb. 

Merrle England In the Olden Time. 
By Georob Daniel. With Illustra- 
tions by RoBT. Cruixsbamx. 

Circus Life and Circus Celebrities. 
By Thomas Frost. 

The Lives of tha CofUurers. By 
Thomas Frost. 

The Old Showmen and the Old 
London Fairs. By Thomas Frost. 

Low-LlfB Deepe. An Account of the 
Strange Fish to be found there. By 
James Greemwood. 

The Wilds of London. By Jambs 
Greenwood. 

Tunis: The Land and the People. 
By the Chevalier de Hbssb-war- 
TBOO. With 23 Illustrations. 

The Life and Adventures of a Cheafi 
Jack. By One of the Fraternity. 
Edited by Charles Hindley. 

The World Behind the Soenea. By 
Pbrcy Fiteobeald. 

Tavern Aneodotee and Sayings: 
Induding the Origin of Signs, and 
Reminiscences connected with Ta- 
verns, Coffee Houses, Clubs. «e« 
Qy Charles Hindley. With Illustf. 

The Qenlal Showman : Life and Ad- 
ventures of Artemus Ward. By U, P. 
liiiiosTOii. With a FroBtispiectt 



BOOKS PUBLISHED BY 



Th« Stofy of tiM London Popko. 
By Jacob Lakwood. With lUos- 
trationa. 

London ChoMOtoi^ By Hbmkt Mat* 

HBw. Illostnted. 

Sovon Qenopatlono of Exooutlonopo : 
Memoirt of the Sanson Family 
(1688 to 1847). B<lited by Hbnrt 
Samson. 

Summop Cnilsing In the South 
Boos. By Cbakuis Warssm 
Stodoaks. Illoatratod by Walus 
Mackat. 

Warner.— A Roundabout Jour- 

noy. By Crarlbs Dudlbt Warnbr, 
Author of ** My Sammer in a Garden." 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6b. 

Warrants, &o.:— 

Warrant to Execute Chaples I. An 
exact Facsimile, with the Fifty-nine 
Signatures, and corresponding Seals. 
Carefully printed on paper to mutate 
theOrigmal,2ain.byx4in. Price 21. 

Warrant to Execute Mary Queen of 
Soots. An exact Facsinule, includ- 
ing the Signature of Queen Elisa- 
beth, and a Facsimile of the Great 
Seal. Beautifully printed on paper 
to imitate the Original MS. Trice 
2b. 

Magna Charta. An Exact Facsimile 
of the Original Document in the 
British Museum, printed on fine 

{»late piper, nearly 3 feet long by a 
eet wide, with the Arms and Seals 
emblasoned in Gold and Colonrs. 
Price 6b. 

The Roll of Battle Abbey; or, A List 

of the Principal Warriors who came 
over from Normandy with William 
the Conqueror, and Settled in this 
Country. a.d. 1066-7. With the 
principal Arms emblazoned in Gold 
and Colours. Price 6b. 

Westropp.— Handbook of Pot- 
tery and Porcelain: or. History of 
those Arts from the Earnest Period. 
By HoDOBR M. Wbstropp. With nu- 
merous Illustrations, and a List of 
Marks. Crown 8vo, cloth limp, 4b. 6d. 

Whistler v. Ruskin: Art and 

Art Critics. By J. A. Macvbill 
Whistles* Seventh Edition, square 
8vo, iB. 

White's Natural History of 

Selbome. Edited, with Additions, by 
Thomas Brown, F.L.S. Post Syq, 
Qloth Hinp, tk 



Williams (W. Mattleu, F.R.A.8.). 
Works by: 
Solonco Notes. See the Gbmtlbiiaii'b 
Maoaxinb. 1b. Monthly. 

Solenoe In Short Ohaptors. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, 7b. 6d. 

A Simple Treatise on Heat. Crown 
8vo, cloth limp, with lUusts., 2b. 6d. 

Wilson (Dr. Andrew, F.R.S.E.)f 

Works by: 

Ohapters on Evolution: A Popular 
History of the Darwinian and 
Allied Theories of Development. 
Second Edition. Crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, with 259 lustrations, 78. Gd. 

Leaves fpom a Naturalist's Note- 
book. Post Svo, cloth limp, 2b. 6d. 

Lelsure-Tlmo Studies, chiefly Bio- 
logical. Second Edition. Crown 8 vo^ 
cloth extra, with Illustrations, 8b. 

Wilson (C.E.).— Persian Wltan<l 

Humour: B^ng the Sixth Book of 
the Baharistan of Jami, Translated 
for the first time from the Original 
Persian into English Prose and Verse* 
With Notes by C. E. Wilson, M.R. A.S., 
Assistant Librarian Royal Academy of 
Arts. Cr. 8vo, parchment binding, 4b. 

Winter (J. 8.}, Stories by : 

Crown Svo. cloth extra, Ss. 6d. each ; 
post 8vo, ilinstrated boards, 28. each. 

Cavalry Llfls. 

Regimental Legends. 

Wood. — Sabina: A Novel. By 
Lady Wood. Post 8vo, illustrated 
boards. 28. 

Words, Facts, and Phrases: 

A Dictionary of Curious, Quaint, and 
Out-of-thO'Way Matters. By Eliexxr 
Edwards. Cr. Svo, half •bound, 128. 6d. 

Wright (Thomas), Works by : 

Caricature History of the Georges. 
CTbe House of Hanover.) With 400 
Pictures, Caricatures, Squibs, Broad- 
sides, Window Pictures, &c. Crown 
Svo, doth extra, 7b. 6d. 

History of Caricature and of th« 
Grotesque In Art, Literature^ 
Sculpture, and Painting. Profusely 
Illustrated by F. W. Fairholt. 
F.S.A. Large post Svo, cloth extra, 
7b. 6d. ^ 

Yates (Edmund), Novels by : 
Post Svo, illustrated boards 2l. eaclb 
Castaway. 
The Foriora Htt^ 
Und %X ^t 
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NOVELS BT THE BEST AUTHORS. 



^ 



At every Library. 



Pi*lnceM Napraxine. By Ouida. 
Three Vols. iShortly, 

Dorothy Fopttei*. By Waltbk 
Besamt. Three Vols. [Shortly. 

The New Abelard. By Robert Bu- 
chanan. Three Vols. 

Fancy-Free. &c. By Charles Gibbom. 
Three Vols. 

lone. E. Lynn Linton. Three Vols. 
The Way of the World. By D. Chrxs- 
tibMurrat. Three Vols. 



Maid of Athena. By Justin McCarthy, 
M.P. With Z2 Illustrations by Fred. 
Barnard. Three Vols. 

The Canon's Ward. By Jambs Payn. 
Three Vols. 

A Real Queen. By R. B. Francillon. 
Three Vols. 

A New Collection of Storlee by 
Charles Reads. Three Vols. 

U* ^rtparation* 



THE PICCADILLY NOVELS. 

Popular Stories by the Best Authors. Library Editions, many Illustrated, 

crown 8vo, cloth extra, 88. 6d. each. 



BY MRS. ALEXANDER. 
Maid, Wife, or Widow P 

BY W, BESANT & JAMBS RICS. 
Ready-Money Mortlboy. 
My Little Girl. 
The Case of Mr. Lucraft. 
This Son of Vulcan. 
With Harp and Crown. 
The Golden Butterfly. 
By Cella'a Arbour. 
The Monks of Thelema. 
Twaa In Trafalgar's Bay. 
The Seamy Side. 
The Ten Years' Tenant. 
The Chaplain of the Fleet. 

BY WALTER BESANT, 
All Sorts and Conditions of Men. 
The Captains' Room. 

BY ROBERT BUCHANAN. 
A Child of Nature. 
God and the Man. 
The Shadow of the SwoPd. 
The Martyrdom of Madeline. 
Leva Me for Ever. 

BY MRS. H. LOVBTT CAMERON, 
Deoelvara Ever. 
Jullara Guardian. 



BY MORTIMER COLUNS. 
Sweet Anne Page. 
Transmigration. 
From Midnight to Midnight. 

MORTIMER & FRANCES COLLINS, 
Blaokamlth and Scholar. 
The Village Comedy. 
You Play me Falae. 

BY WILKIE COLLINS, 



Antonlna. 
Basil. 

Hide and Seek. 
The Dead Secret. 
Queen of Hearts. 
My MIsoellaniea. 
Woman In White. 
The Moonatona. 
Man and Wife. 
Poor Miss Finch. 
Miss or Mrs. P 



New Magdalen. 
The Frozen Deep 
The Law and the 

Lady. 
TheTwo Deatlnles 
Haunted Hotel 
The Fallen Leavea 
Jezebel'sDaughtep 
The Black Robe. 
Heart and Science 



BY BUTTON COOK, 
Paul FosteKe Daughter 

BY WILLIAM CYPLBS, 
HearU of Gold. 

BY JAMES DB MILLE^ 
A Castle In Spain. 

BY J. LEITH DBRWBNT. 
Oup Lady of Teara. | Clroe^ LovtM 



BOOKS PUBLISHED BY 



P1CCADIU.T NoTiLt, coiUinutd^ 
BY M, BETHAM-EDWARDS. 
Fcllola. I Kitty. 

BY MRS, ASSIE EDWARDES. 
Arehle Lovelt. 

BY R, E. FRANCILLON. 
Olympia. I QuMn Cophetua. 

On« by OiM. 

Ptefactd hy Sir BARTLE FRERE, 
PandHrang Harl. 

BY EDWARD GARRETT, 
The Capel Qiris. 

BY CHARLES GIBBOK. 
Robin Qpay. 
Fop Laok of Gold, 
in Love and War. 
What will the WoHd Sayf 
Fop the King. 
In Honour Bound. 
Queen of the Meadow, 
in Pastupee Qpeen. 
The Flower of the Foreet. 
A Heart'e Problem. 
The Braee of Yarrow. 
The Golden Shaft 
Of High Degree. 

BY THOMAS HARDY. 
Under the Greenwood Tree. 

BY JVLIAH HAWTHORNS^ 
Garth. 

EUloe Quentin. 
Sebaetlan Stroma. 
Prinoe Saroni'e Wifib 
Duet. 
Fortune'e Fool. 

BY SIR A. HELPS, 
Ivan de Biron. 

BY MRS. ALFRED HUNT. 
Thomloroft'e Model. 
The Leaden Casket. 
Self-Condemned 

BY JEAN INGELOW. 
Fated to be Free. 

By HENRY JAMES, Jim, 
Confidence. 

BY HARRIETT JAY, 
The Queen of Connaught. 
The Dark Colleen. 

BY HENRY KINGSLET9 
Number Seventeen. 
Oakehott Cantab 



P1GCADIU.T NovBi^ eoHimued^ 
BY E. LYNN LINTON, 
Patricia Kemball. 
Atonement of Learn Dundaa. 
The Worid Well Lost. 
Under which Lord P 
With a Silken Thread. 
The Rebel of the Family. 
"My Love I" 

BY HENRY W. LUCY. 
Gideon Fleyoe. 

BY JUSTIN McCarthy, m,p. 

The Waterdale Nelghboure. 
My Enem/e Daughter. 
Llnley Rochford. | A Fair Saxon. 
Dear Lady DIedaln. 
Mlee Mleanthrope. 
Donna Quixote. 
The Comet of a Seaeon. 
BY GEORGE MAC DONALD, LL,D, 
Paul Faber, Surgeon. 
Thomas WIngfold, Curate. 

BY MRS. MACDONELL. 
Quaker Couelne. 

BY KATHARINE 5. MACQUOID. 
Lost Rose. 1 The Evil Eye 

BY FLORENCE MARRYAT. 
Open I Seeame 1 | Written In FIra 

BY JEAN MIDDLEMASS, 
Touch and Go. 
BY D. CHRISTIE MURRAY. 



Coale of Fire. 
Val Strange. 
Hearte. 



Life's Atonement. 

Joeeph'e Coat. 

A Model Father. 

By the Gate of the Sea. 

BY MRS. OLIPHANT, 
Whiteladles. 

BY MARGARET A. PAUL. 
Gentle and Simple. 

BY JAMES PAYN, 



Lost Sir Massing- 

berd. 
Best of Husbands 
Fallen Fortunes. 
Halves. 

WalteKe Word. 
What He Cost Her 

l.ess Black than 

We're Painted. 
Bm Proxy. 



High Splplte. 

Under One Roof. 

Carlyon'e Yecu» 

A Confidential 
Agent. 

From Exile. 

A Grape fh>m 1 
Thorn. 

For Cash Only. 

Kit I AlfsflMCj. 
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Piccadilly Novblsi coiU imud 
BY B. C. PRICE, 
Valentlna. 
The Foralgnari. 
BY CHARLBS RBADB, DJCI.. 
It Is Nevep Too LaU to Mend. 
Hard Cash. | Peg Wofllngton. 
Christie Johnstone. 
Qritnth Qaunt. 
The Double Marplage. 
Love Me Little, Love Me Len^ 
Foul Play. 

The Cloister and the Hearth. 
The Course of True Love. 
The Autobiography of a Thief. 
Put Yourself In His Place. 
A Terrible Temptation. 
The Wandering Heir, i A Simpleton. 
A Woman-Hater. | Readiana. 

BY MRS, J, H, RIDDELL. 
Her Mother's Darling. 
Prinoe of Wales's Garden-Party. 

BY F,W, ROBINSON. 
Women are Strange. 
The Hands of Justice. 

BY JOHN SAUNDBRS» 
Bound to the Wheel. 
Quy Waterman. 
One Against the World. 
The Lion In the Path. 
The Two Dreamers. 



Piccadilly Novbls, continuum 
BY T. W, SPEIGHT. 
The Mysterlee of Heron Dyke. 

BY R, A. STERNDALB. 
The Afghan Knife. 

BY BERTHA THOMAS 
Proud Malsle. | Cresslda 
The Violin-Player. 

BY ANTHONY TROLLOPB. 
The Way we Live Now. 
The American Senator 
Frau Frohmann. 
Mcu*lon Fay. 
Kept In the Dark 
Mr. Scarborough's Family. 
The Land-Leaguers. 

BY FRANCES E. TROLLOPB. 
Like Shipe upon the Sea. 
Anne Furness. 
Mabel's Progreee. 

BY T. A, TROLLOPB, 
Diamond Cut Diamond. 
By IVAN TURGBNIEFF and Othen, 
Stories fl^>m Foreign Novelists. 

BY SARAH TYTLER 
What She Came Through. 
The Bride's Pass. 

BY J, S. WINTER. 
Cavalry Life. 
Regimental Legenda 



CHEAP EDITIONS OF POPULAR NOVELS. 



Post 8vo, iUottrated boards, Si. each. 

BY EDMOND ABOUT, - 
The Fellah. 

BY HAMILTON Alvi, 
Carp of Carrlyon. | Confidences. 



BY MRS. ALEXANDER, 
Maid, Wife, or Widow P 

BY SHELSLEY BBAUCHAMP. 
Qrantley Grange. 

BY W. BESANT & JAMBS RICB, 
Ready-Money Mortlboy. 
With Harp and Crown. 
This Son of Vufean. 
My Little GIri. 
The Case of Mr. Luertfl. 
TheOoMen Buttertly; 



By Bbsant and Ricb, coniinueA^ 
By Cella's Arbour. 
The Monks of Thelema. 
"Twas In Trafalgar's Bay. 
The Seamy Side. 
The Ten Years' Tenant. 
The Chaplain of the Fleet. 
All Sorts and Conditions of Men 
The Captains' Room. 

BY FREDERICK BOYLE. 
Camp Notes. | Savage Life 

BY BRET HARTE, 
An Helreee of Red Dog. 
The Luck of Roaring Campi 
CalKbmlan Stories. 
•abriel Oonp«y. I Flip 



BOOKS PUBUSHBD BY 



CaiAt PopoLAB Novels, coiUimui^ 
BY ROBERT BUCHANAN, 
Thm Shadow of tho Sword. 
A Child of NatuPt. 
Ood and tho Man. 
The Martyrdom of Madellnoi 
Lovo Mo for Evor. 

BY MRS. BVRNETT. 
Surly Tim. 

BY MRS. LOVBTT CAMERON, 
Dooelvero Evor. | Jullot'a Guardian. 

BY MACLAREN COBBAN, 
The euro of Souls. 

BY C. ALLSTON COLLINS. 
The Bar Sinister. 

BY WILKIE COLLINS. 



Miss or Mrs. F 
The New Magda- 
len. 
Tho Frozen Deeii. 
Law and the Lady. 
TheTwo Destinies 
Haunted Hotel. 
The Fallen Leaves. 
Jezebel'sDaughter 
The Black Robe. 



Antonlna. 
Basil. 

Hide and Seek. 
The Dead Secret. 
Queen of Hefiu*ts. 
My Miscellanies. 
Woman In White, 
"^he Moonstone. 
Man and Wife. 
Poor Mies Finch. 

BY MORTIMER COLLINS, 

Sweet Anne Pago. 

Transmigration. 

From Midnight to Midnight. 

A Fight with Fortune. 

MORTIMER & FRANCES COLLINS. 
Sweet and Twenty. | Frances. 
Blacksmith and Scholar. 
The Village Comedy. 
You Play me False. 

BY BUTTON COOK, 
Leo. I Paul Foster'e Daughter. 

BY J, LEITH DERWBNT. 
Our Lady of Tears. 

BY CHARLES DICKENS, 
Sketchee by Boz. 
The Pickwick Papers. 
Oliver Twist. 
Nicholas NIckleby. 
BY MRS. ANNIE BDWARDES. 
A Point of Honour. | Archie Lovell. 
BY M. BETHAM'EDWARDS. 
Felicia. I Kitty. 

BY EDWARD RQQLESTON, 



Cbbap Populak Novbls, MftftaSMi— * 
BY PERCY FITZGERALD. 
Bella Donna. | Never ForgottMt. 
The Second Mrs. Tlllotson. 
Polly. 
Seventy-flve Brooke Street. 

BY ALBANY DE FONBLANQUK, 
Filthy Lucre. 

BY R. E. FRANCILLON. 
Olympla. ' | Queen Cophetusi. 
One by One. 
Prefaced by Sir H. BARTLE FRERB. 
Pafidurang Hcu*l. 

. BY HAIN FRISWELL, 
One of Two. 

BY EDWARD GARRETT, 
The Capel Qlrts. 

- BY CHARLES GIBBON. 



Queen of tho Mea- 
dow. 

In Pastures Green 

The Flower of tho 
Forest. 

A Heart'e Problem 

The Braes of Yar- 
row. 



Robin Gray, 

For Lack of Gold. 

What will the 
World SayP 

In Honour Bound. 

The Dead Heart. 

In Love and War. 

For the. King. 

BY WILLIAM GILBERT. 
Dr. Austln'e Guests. 
The Wizard of the Mountain. 
Jamee Duke. 

BY yAMES GREENWOOD, 
Dick Temple. 

BY ANDREW HALLWAY, 
Every-Day Papers. 
BY LADY DUFFUS HARDY, 
Paul Wynter'e Sacrince. 

BY THOMAS HARDY. 
Under the Greenwood Tree. 
BY JULIAN HAWTHORNE. 
Garth. | Sebastian Stromo 

EMIoe Quentln. I Duet. 
Prince Saronrs Wife. 

BY SIR ARTHUR HELPS. 
ivan do BIron. 

BY TOM HOOD. 
A Golden Heart. 

BY MRS, GEORGE HOOPER. 
The House of RcU>y. 

BY VICTOR HUGO, 
The "dunehbttok of Notr» l^amo. 



CHATTO S' W INDUS, PICCADILLY. 
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Crbap Popular Novels, cmtinued^ 

BY MRS. ALFRED HUNT, 
Thorn Icroft's Model. 
The Leaden Casket 
Self-Condemned. 

BY JEAN INGBLOW. 
Fated to be Free. 

BY HARRIETT JAY. 
The Dark Colleen. 
The Queen of Oonnaught. 

BY HENRY KINGSLEY, 
Oakehott Castle. | Number Seventeen 

BY E. LYNN UNTON. 
Patricia Kemball. 
The Atonement of Leam Dunda«. 
The World Well Lost. 
Under which Lord ? 
With a Silken Thread. 
The Rebel of the Family. 
"My Love!" 

BY HENRY W. LUCY, 
Gideon Fleyce. 

aY JUSTIN McCarthy, m,p. 

Dear Lady Disdain. 

The Waterdale Neighbours. 

My Enemy's Daughter. 

A Fair Saxon. 

LInley Rochford. 

Miss Misanthrope. 

Donna Quixote. 

The Comet of a Season. 

BY GEORGE MACDONALD, 
Paul Faber, Surgeon. 
Thomas Wlngfold, Curate. 

BY MRS. MACDONELL. 
Quaker Cousins. 

BY KATHARINE S. MACQUOID. 
The Evil Eye. | Lost Rose. 

BY W, H. MALLOCK. 
The New Republic. 

BY FLORENCE MARRY AT. 
Open I Sesame ! I A Little Stepeon. 
A Harvest of Wild Fighting the Air. 
Oats. I Written In Fire. 

BY J. MASTERMAN, 
Half-a-dozen Daughters. 

BY JEAN MIDDLBMASS. 

fQUOh fmd Qa | Mr. Dorllllon. 



Cheap Popular Novels, continued-^ 
BY D. CHRISTIE MURRAY, 
A Life's Atonement. 
A Model Father. 
Joseph's Coat. 
Coals of Fire. 
By the Qate of the Sea. 

BY MRS. OLJPHAUT, 
Whiteladles. 

BY MRS. ROBERT O'REILLY. 
Phcibe's Fortunes. 

BY OUIDA. 



Held In Bondage. 

Strath more. 

Chandos. 

Under Two Flags. 

Idalla. 

Cecil Castla- 
malne. 

Triootrln. 

Puck. 

Folle Farlne. 

A Dog of Flanders. 

Pasccurel. 



TwoLlttleWooden 
Shoes. 

SIgna. 

In a Winter City. 

Ariadne. 

Friendship. 

Moths. 

PIplstrello. 

A Village Com- 
mune. 
BImbl. 
In Maremma. 



BY MARGARET AGNES PAUL. 
Qentle and Simple. 

BY JAMES PAYN. 



Lost Sir Masslng- 
berd. 

A Perfect Trea* 
sure. 

Bentlnok's Tutor. 

Murphy's Master. 

A County Family. 

At Her Mercy. 

A Woman's Ven* 
geance. 

Cecil's Tryst. 

ClyffArdsofClyflto 

The Family Soc^M- 
groce. 

Foster Brothers. 

Found Dead. 

Best of Husbands 

Walter's Word. 

Halves. 

Fallen Fortunes. 

What He Cost Her 

Humorous Stories 



Like Father, Llk€ 
Son. 

A Marine Rest* 
dence. 

Married Beneath 
Him. 

Mirk Abbey. 

Not Wooed, but 
Won. 

£200 Reward. 
Less Black than 

We're Painted. 
By Proxy. 
Under One Roof. 
High Spirits. 
Carlyon's Year. 

A Confidential 
Agent. 

Some Private 
Views. 

Froni Exile. 

A Grape from a 
Thorn. 



I 



^vwt!°""*'*"*^ For Cash Only. 

BY EDGAR A, POB, 
Th« mystsry of M«rls Roget. 
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Cwur PttruLAB Novbls, 

BY E. C. PRtCB. 
ValMitlnm. 

BY CHARLES READE. 
It Is ltov*p Too Late to Mond. 
Hord Cash. 
Peg Woflnngton. 
Chrtetle JohnetoiMb 
Qrifllth Qaunt. 
Put Youpeeir In Hie PiMtb 
The Double Marrlaie. 
Love Me UttlOb Love Me Lon^ 
Foul Pley. 

The Cloletep end the Hearth. 
The Ooupte of Trae Love. 
Autobiography of a Thief. 
A Terrible Temptatloii. 
The Wandering Heir. 
A Simpleton. 
A Woman-HatM^ 
Readlana. 

BY MRS. y, H. RWDBLL. 
Her Mother'e Darling. 
Prinoe of Walee'e Garden Party. 

BY F. W. ROBINSON. 
Women are Strange. 

BY BAYLE ST, JOHN, 
A Levantine Family. 

BY GEORGE AUGUSTUS SALA. 
Gaslight and Daylight. 

BY JOH^ SA UNDERS. 
Bound to the Wheel. 
One Against the World. 
Guy Waterman. 
The Lion In the Path. 
Two Dreamere. 

BY ARTHUR SKETCHLEY. 
A Match In the Dark. 

BY T. W. SPEIGHT. 
The Mysteries of Heron DykOb 

BY R.A. STERNDALB. 
The Afghan Knife. 

BY R. LOUIS STEVENSON, 
New Arabian Nights. 

BY BERTHA THOMAS. 
Cresslda. | Proud Malelik 

The VIolln-Pteyer. 

BY W. MOY THOMAS, 
A Fight for LIflB. 



Cnur FamAM Novels, etmtktmtA^ 
BY WALTER THORNBURY. 
Talee for the Marlnee. 
BY T. ADOLPHUS TROLLOPE, 
Diamond Cut Diamond. ' 

BY ANTHONY TROLLOPE, 
The Way We Live Now. 
The Amerloan Senatoi^ 
Frau Frohmann. 
Marion Fay. 
Kept In the Dark. 

By FRANCES ELEANORTROLLOFi 
Like ShIpe Upon the Sea. 

BY MARK TWAIN. 
Tom Sawyer. 

An Idle Exourelon. 

A Pleasure Trip on the Continent 
of Europe. 

A Tramp Abroad. 

The Stolen White Elephant. 

BY SARAH TYTLER. 

What She Came Through. 

The Bride*e Pass. 

BY J, S. WINTER. 
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Cavalry Llfb. i Regimental Legenda ^^ 
BY LADY WOOD. 

BY EDMUND YATES. 
Castaway. | The Foriom HbpOi 
Land at Last. 

ANONYMOUS. 
Paul Ferroil. 

Why Paul Ferroil Killed hje WIfb. ap 

Fcap. B90, pictim oovers, If. each. ' ^ 

Jefr Briggs's Love Story. By BRSfl^c 
Harts. dei 

The Twine of Table Mountain. Bi " ' 
Bust Hartb. ^ 

Mrs. Gainsborough's DIamonda B| 
Julian Hawtbosmk. 

Kathleen Mavoumeen. By Authoi 
of ** That Lass o' Lowrie's." F( 

Lindsay's Luek. By the Author dSL 
" That Lass o' Lowrie's." ^ 

Pretty Polly Pemberton. By tli«„J 
Author of "That Lass o' Lowne's."?/^ 

Trooping with Crowe. By Mrs*^ ^ 
PiRKIS. jtas 

The ProfeesoKe WHb. By LBOMARiIwi; 
Graham. 2i^^ 

A Double Bond. By Linda Villarl )y 

Esther'eGlove.ByR.B. Francillon i|^ 

The Garden that Paid the Rent* 
By Ton Jbrrold. 
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; "FLORI LI N E." 

FOR THE TEETH AND BREATH. A few drops of the Uquid 
*' Florilins " sprinkled on a wet tooth-brush produce a pleasant lather, 
^ which thoroughly cleanses the teeth from all parasites or impurities^ 
hardens the gums, prevents tartar, stops decay, gives to the teeth a 
peculiar pearly-whiteness, and a delightful fragrance to the Breath. It 
removes all unpleasant odour arising from decayed teeth or tobacco smoke. 
"The Fragrant Floriline," being composed in part of honey and 
sweet herbs, is delicious to the taste, and the greatest toilet discovery of the 
age. Sold everywhere, by Chemists and Perfumers, at 2s. 6d. per bottle. 

' BROWN'S BRONCHIAL TROCHES 

Public Speakers and Singers will find them beneficial in clearing the 
Voice before speaking or singing, and relieving the Throat after any 
unusual exertion of the vocal organs, having a peculiar adaptation to 

' affections which disturb the organs of speech. Few are aware of the 
importance of checking a cough or *' slight cold " in its first stages. That 
which in the beginning would yield to a mild remedy, if neglected soon 
attacks the lungs. " Brown's Bronchial Troches " are a most valu- 
able article when Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis, Influenza, Hoarseness, and 
Sore Throat are prevalent. The Troches give sure and almost immediate 
relief. Sold by Chemists at Is. Ij^d. per box, in all parts of the United 

. States, Great Britain, and the Colonies. 

VALUABLE DISCOVERY FOR THE HAIR I 

i| A very nicely perfupied hair-dressing, called ''The Mexican Hair 
Renewer," now being sold by most Chemists and Perfumers at 38. 6(f. 
per bottle, is fast superseding all " Hair Restorers," for it will positively 
restore in every case grey or white hair to its original colour by a few 

, applications, without dyeing it, or leaving the disagreeable smell of most 
''Restorers." It makes the Hair charmingly beautiful, as well as pro« 
moting the growth of the hair on bald spots where the hair glands are not 
decayed. The name is on every bottle, with full particulars. Ask for 
" The Mexican Hair Renewer." 



\ 



MRS. WINSLOWS SOOTHING SYRUP. 



*FOR CHILDREN CUTTING THEIR TEETH. Mrs. Win- 
f sLOw's Soothing Syrup for Children should always be used when Children 

are cutting teeth ; it relieves the little sufferers at once, it produces natural 
[ quiet sleep, by relieving the child from pain, and the little cherub awakes 

"as bright as a button." It is perfectly harmless, and very pleasant to 
I taste. It soothes the child, it softens the gums, allays all pam, relieves 
[windy regulates the bowels, and is the best known remedy for Dysentery 

and Diarrhoea, whether arising from teething or other causes. Mrs. 

Winslow's Soothing Syrup is sold by thousands of Medicine Dealers 

in sdl parts of the world at l8^ lid. per bottle, and Millions of Mothers 
. can testify to its virtue. 

t Btsant. ] 



KEATIHG'S WORM TABLETS. 

A Purely Vegetable Sweetmeat, both in appeirance and Uste, 
funushiog B matt aigreeablc method of adminiEtering a netl-knowQ remedy 
for Intestinal oi Thkbad Works. 

It is a perfectif Mfe and ntild preparation, and is especiallir adapted foi 
Children, being a> hannless in its action as it is prompt and certain in its 
effects, and may be t^eo with inipnntty by the most delicate cc 
Sold in Tim, is. iHJ. each, iy all Druggists. 



HEATING'S 

COUGH 

LOZENGES. 

AbtrJntciT tlic bett-kaown ttaaij em 

COUGHS, ASTHMA, BRONCHITtS 

Stnufly rfxmmimUd fy Ot mint 
•nm ONLY, 1/11 *M I/B. 



BENOWKED REMEDIES. 



HOLLOWAY'S PILLS & OINTMENT 



THE PILLS 

Purify the Blood, coirecl all Disorders of the 

LIVER, STOMACH, KIDNETS, AND BOWELS. 



THE OINTMENT 

Is an infallible remed; for Bad Legs, Bad Breasts, Old Wounds, Sorts. 
Uteers. Ooul and Rheumatism. 

FOR DISORDERS OF THE CHEST IT HA8 NO EQUAI_ 
FOB SOBE THBOATS, BBONCHITIS, COUOHS, COLDS, 

And all Skin Diseases it has no rival ; and for contracted and stiff joint* 

It sets lite a charm. 

Manufactured only at Thomas HOLLOWAY'S Establishment, 

78, NEW OXFORD STREET (late 633, Oxford Street), LONDON, 

And sold h all ifidicint f^adari Ikmu^uml Ot World. 



A. STEDALL'S MANTLES. 
A. STEDALL'S DOLMANS. 
A. STEDALL'S JACKETS. 
A. STEDA LL'S U LSTERS. 

A. STEDALL. 

BSTABUSHED OVER A QUARTER OF A CENTURY. 
One of the Largest Manufacturers, Importers, & Retailers of 

MANTLES,JAGK£TS,DOLMANS&ULSTERS 



In the United Kingdom. 



The late:i Novelties of French, German, and English Production 
at Moderate Prices, always on view at 

A. STEDALL'S ESTABLISHMENTS— 

il, 13| ft 16 , Brompton Road, LONDON. 

162, Edgware Road, LONDON. 

184a, Edgware Road, LOltDON. 

123 ft 124. Tottenliam Oourt Road, LONDON. 

21 ft 23, Newington Oauseway, LONDON. 

91 ft 93| High Street, Shoreditoh, LONDON. 
87, The Promenade, Camberwell Road, LONDON. 

21, Oldham Street, MANGHESTEH. 

63, Deansgate, . MANCHESTER. 
69, High Street, and 1, Union Street, BIRMINQHAM. 

74, Bull Street, BIRMINQHAM. 

149, High Street, SOUTH AMPT ON. 

13, Oeorge Stareet, - PLYMOUTH. 

236, Commercial Road, Landport, PORTSMOUTH. 



all goods are soldf t and 

exchangedI 

Wholesale Warehoul 
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